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JL CARTEL. 

The book-^keepera looked up ia amazemeut 
when Grutchet informed tfaem, off he and Trades- 
cant entered the countlng-houae, that hencefor- 
ward Mr. Lorimer would undertake the manage- 
ment of the biifiiness in peraon^ and still gneater 
astonishment waa manifested by the shopmen. and 
apprentices. Indeed, the announcement would 
have been received with absolute incxedulity by 
the latter, had not Tradescant confirmed it by 
remaining fbr some time in the diop with CrutcheU 
On proceeding to an inner room attached to the 
b2 



i 



4 THE LORD MATOR OF LONDON. 

counting-house reserved for the heads of the es- 
tablishment, Tradescant found Herbert seated at a 
table with a bündle of letters before him, whlch 
he was docketing and tying up, and, going up to 
him, Said, in a frank and conciliatory tone, 

*^I beg that all differences may be at an end 
between us, cousin. I am heartily ashamed of 
ray conduct towards you, and entreat your forgive- 
ness." 

*^You cannot speak more handsomely, cousin," 
replied Herbert, warmly grasping the band held 
out to him. ^' Be assured I shall think no more 
of the past, and trust we may be good friends in 
future." 

*^I have no doubt of it," replied Tradescant. 
'* You have set me an example which I am deter- 
mined to foUow. Henceforth I mean to devote 
myself energetically to business." 

"I rejoice to hear you express such sentiments, 
cousin," Said Herbert, "though I confess I did 
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not expect them. But how has this beneficial 
change been wrought?" 

"Chiefly by your sister Prue," replied Tra- 
descant. "If I become an .exemplary character 
like my father — as I hope I may be — it will be 
owing to her." 

"Yes, Mr. Herbert," cried Crutchet, who had 
foUowed bis young master into the room, "your 
sister's a very wonder/ul young lady. She has 
accomplished more in a few minutes tban I could 
do in years. It wasn't what she said exactly, but 
the way in which she said it, that did the businesa» 
Mr. Lorimer listened to her as he never would 
listen to me or to any one eise." 

" Very true, Crutchet," replied Tradescant. 
"She Struck the right chord, and the response 
was immediate." 

" An infallible proof of her judgment and skill," 
Said Crutchet. " Such is the influence a good 
wife always exercises over her husband. But no 
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«ach influence, I saspect, woald have been obtained 
by Miss Walworth had yout proposed imion with 
her taten place." 

"Is the match broken off, then?" inquired Her- 
bert. 

" Fortunately for both parties, it is so," replied 
Tradescant« " TOiere was lititle love on either side. 
It mu9t be reckoned among my follies that I 
ishould liave made such a ig^h engagement, and I 
must own that you were \efrj badly treated^ 
Herbert, both by the young lady and myself. 
However, the field ig now open to you again if you 
choose to enter it." 

"That is scarcely likely," observed Herbert. 
"If I feit any liking for the girl it bas been 
effectually cured. .She is a coquette, and I have 
no desire to be jilted a second time." 

«Well, sir," Said Crutchet to Tradescant, «if 
you ever <x>n!temp^la1;e matrimony again — and I 
ännk it would be a wise thing — ^you needn't 'searcfa 
far for a wife to suit you." 
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^^Say you so^ Crutolietl Where is she to be 
found?" 

Ere Stil answer could be given the door was 
opened, and Sir Felix Bland and Mr. Thomas 
Potter ientered the room. Both th^se gentlemeu 
looked siirprised to find Tradescant there. How- 
ever, they made no remark; but after the ordinary 
satutations had paased, Sir Felix said: 

'' Our biisiness is with you, Mr. Herbert 
Lorimer, and I wish it were of a more agreeable 
natore. Mr. JPotter has waited upon 'me on the 
part of bis friend Mr. Wilkes to demand an 
apology fbff the affront you put upon him in the 
City Mall yelsterday^, or — ^yöu understand — satis- 
&ction." 

"Let me add, sir," said Tom Potter, "that Mr. 
Wilkes tx)nsideis he is oonferring a &your in 
acoarding you « meeting, as he does not consider 
yonr social poütion <entitle3 you to cross swords 
with a gentleifian. However, he is wüling to 
IBwye ihat pokoSL This is my message, sir^ 
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and you must excuse me for delivering It 
plainly." 

^^ Mr. Wilkes does me infinite lionour, sir," said 
Herbert, <^and as I have no intention of offering 
the elightest «pology, I «hall be compelled to put 
him to the disagreeable necessity of affording me 
a meeting." 

" Very good, sir," replied Potter. " Nothing, 
then, remains but to fix the time and place." 

" Since the duel appears inevitable, Mr. Potter," 
übserved Sir Felix, " all arrangements had better 
be made without delay." 

" By all means, Sir Felix. The weapons to be 
swords ; that I presume is understood. The hour — 
eight o'clock to-morrow moming, if that will suit 
you. The place we propose is White Conduit 
House, Islington. Mr. Wilkes and myself fre- 
quent the house; and arrangements shall be made 
-with Mr. Tilbury, the obliging host, for the use of 
the bowling-green on the occasion." 

'^The hour and the place will suit us perfectly; 
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and we are agreed as to the weapons, eh?" said 
the litüe alderman; appealing to his princlpali who 
nodded. 

^^At eight to-morrow momingy then, we shall 
expect you. I have the honour to wish you good 
day; gentlemen." 

And he was departing, when Tradescant called 
out, " A Word with you before you go, Tom. Do 
me the favour to mention to our frlends that you 
found me here." 

"Certainly, if you desire it, Lorimer. But I 
don't see that the circumstance will interest them 
particularly." 

'' It may divert them to leam that I have taken 
to business habits." 

^' Ahal a good jokel And pray when did this 
business fit seize you?" 

^^About an hour ago. But ilfs not a passing 
whim, as you seem to imagine, but a fixed resolu*- 
tion." 

'<Whira or not," exclaimed Potter, "Pll bet 
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fou five bundred tö five it donH last two 

Tradescant was about to cry "Done!" but a 
^ok from Cratchet checked him. ' 

"Having forswom betting and gaming, Tom," 
he Said, ^^I can*t take you, but.I should most 
assuredly win." 

. '^I wiah anybody eise would itake the odds/' 
Said Potter. " What aay you, old gendemaii? " he 
added, glancing at Orutchet. 

" I never bet, sir^" replied that personage. " It's 
againat my principles» But I'd stake my xeputa- 
tion on Mr. Lorimer's firmness." 
, "You'll find me here every day, Tom| unless 
I'm on 'Ghange, or at Lloyd's," said Tradescant. 

^And ready to serve a customei, ito doubt! 
Well, when I want some cloth I'U come to you. I 
See through your game. You want to re-establish 
yourself in your father's good gracses. , Very 
prudent. If you hold out for a week, you'ü 
deserve to ]»e «eanonised«" 
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' "I mean to go on as I b»ve begim," 8aid Trades- 
cant. 

' -^^ Reserve these fine speeches for the Lord 
Major," rejoined Tom Potter, wifli aa incredulouB 
laugh. "Hiey won't paas with me. In another 
week I shall expect to see you again at the Dilelr 
tanti Club, the Jookey Club, the cook-pit, the 
Groom^Porters', Ranelagh, and aU your cid 
hanntB*" 

-^^Mb you won't Hark ye, Tom, I mean to aell 
Begulos. Win you buy him? You fihall have 
him cheap." . 

' -** m think about iL You play your part un- 
commonly well» I con£e88, but you can't impose on 
me-^hal hal To-morrow, at eight, with you, 
gentlemen, at White Conduit House — this day 
w«ek i^ith you, Lc»imer, at the Dilettanti." And 
bowing to the Company, lie witbdrew. 

" Fm sorry your quarrel with Mn Wilkes 
could not bd adjusted," säid Sir Felix to Herbert, 
tft äib doQ): <doBed on Toni Potter; ^bot as you 
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would make no apologj; I was obliged to^ let the 
afiair take Its course.'' 

"I hope you understand small-sword exercise 
tolerably well, Herbert," observed Tradescant, " for 
you'll have to do with a sbrewd antagonist in 
Mr. Wilkes. He is a master of fence." 

^^Thalfs more than I am," rejoined Herbert, 
smiling. " However, rm not afraid of him." 

" m give you a lesson by-and-by, and teach you 
a feint or two that may be useful. I only wish I 
could take your place. With all bis proficiency, 
Wilkes is no match for me. We frequently 
practise at Angelo's fencing academy in the Hay- 
market, and I generally have tbe best of it." 

" But you mustn't fight a duel now, sir," cried 
Crutchet, anxiously. 

" Have no fear, Bow Beils. Be the conse- 
quences what they may, I must be present at this 
encounter." 

"Then I must go too," said Crutchet. 

" What ! you can't trust me out of your sight, 
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eh?" Said Tradescant, laughing. ^Tll bring 
Herbert to your house in Aldersgate-street at half- 
past seven to-morrow moming, Sir Felix." 

"Just what I was about to propose," rejoined 
the little alderman. " We must be punctual as 
the clock at the bowling-green — ^a charming place 
of rendezvous, by-the-by. Any further commands 
for me, Mr. Herbert?" 

"None whatever, Sir Felix. Indeed, I feel I 
have already trespassed too much on your good 
nature." 

*^Don't say a word about it, my dear friend. 
Enchanted to serve you. I trust to bring you 
through this afiair creditably. As you neither 
drink nor play, your head is sure to be clear and 
your band steady. Still, an hour's practice with 
Tradescant will do you no härm. That's all Pve 
got to say. Adieu, gentlemen!" And bowing 
around, he took his departure. 
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XIV. 

WHICB EXHIBITS THB BSAL STATE OF THX LO£D HAYOB'3 
TEEUNGS IOWAEJ)S HIS SON. 

On the evening of the same day, on the return 
of the Lord Mayor from the Mansion House, 
Crutchet, wbo was all impatience to communicate 
the joyful intelligence of Tradescant's reformation 
to his lordahlp, did not walt for any summonsj 
but immediately went up-stairs, and found Sir 
Gtesham in his eabinet, closeted widi Candish. 

^ Oh, sir t '* exclaimed the worthy fellow, as he 
entered the room, "IVe news for yoü that will 
gladden your heart. A wonderful change has been 
accomplished in a few hours. Your son has be- 



THB LORD MÄTOR OT EOHDOK- 1* 

O6m0 a man af busineai. He hsB bees in tlie 
counting-Roiise «U day iritb ne — dideed, he iflr 
liisze now — haatd at work^ sir-^Iiard at work. 'Tis 
astonidimg the capacity he displaya. Tou'lt be 
qmte sarprised wfaen you come to talk to him. If 
i« wonldn't be troubling you too much, come dowxt 
noir and see him, pray ? " 

" Not now, Cnitchey replied Sir Gresham. 
"I am glad to hear what you say of him, and: 
trust Üds beneficial ohange may last. But it is a 
little too early yet to judge. And I have had 
90> many disappointment?, tliat I dare not indulge 
hope» which may never be realiised." 

" But this is Performance, not promise, sir,'^ 
oried Crutchet. " You Tkuow how averse Mr. 
Tradescant hae always been to business — especially 
to our business. You know the effbrts I have 
made to conquer his objections, and how unavail- 
ing they have been. Well, sir, in order to cön- 
▼ince you tiiat he is in eamest in his design to 
reform, he has got over all his prejudices, and 
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Met resolntdy and manfnlly to wodc« Yoa mufc 
appkud hifl äeienxüna&m^ I am ame, air." 

^I do appland it, Crntdiet,'' lejdied the Lord 
Major, ^^ only I am not quite ao aangoine aa yoa 
are. If he pereeverea in hia preaent oomae^ he 
may win back the good opinion he haa forfeited. 
Bat sudden changes are seldom laating, and a 
few days at least muat elapse before I ahall be able 
to judge as to his stability of porpoee. Mean- 
tlme, as he has shown an unmistakable diaposition 
to amend^ he deserves to be encooraged, and I 
will therefore readily grant him a further period of 
probation — say a week. That is all I can do 
now." 

^^I must be content, I suppose/' sighed Crutchet; 
*^ but I will answer for him with my life." 

And with a somewhat disappointed look he 
quitted the room. 

^' It pains me to treat the kind-hearted fellow 
thus," observed Sir Gresham, " but unless firmness 
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28 manifested, no permanent efifect will be pro- 
duced." 

"My belief is your son is cured, my lord," re- 
joined Candish; "but in order to remove all 
doubts from your mind, I will put bis firmness to 
the proof, and you shall see how he Stands it." 

"Do so," replied the Lord Mayor. " Yet don't 
try him too severely. I long to forgive him. 
But prudence counsels me to forbear. The impres- 
sion must be deepened, or it will be as quickly 
efiaced as made. What surprises me most is the 
suddenness of the eure — ^if eure it be. I cannot 
conceive how it has been effected." 

*^ I will teil you how it has been accomplished, 
my lord. Your strong manifestation of displeasure 
prepared the way, but the change was wrought 
by your niece. This your son himself frankly ad- 
mitted." 

"Then he is under great obligations to her. 
The more I see of Prue the better I like her, and 

YOL. III. C 
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what you now teil me ratses her stilT Higher in 
my estimation. Ah! if Tradescant would but 
choose a good-hearted, sensibte girl Iike this for a 
wife, I should have some confidence in his future 
happiness and respectability/' 

" Sucb an event is not altogether improbable," 
Said Candish. " Is yotir lordship aware that her 
brother Herbert has got an affair of honour on 
his hand& with Mr. Wilkes?'' 

"No; l've heard nothing of it'' 

" I don't know how the afiair originated, but Mr. 
Crutchet teils me it is to be settled at eight o'clock 
to-morrow morning, on the bowling-green at 
White Conduit House, Islington. I thought it 
my duty to inform your lordship of the matter, 
that you may take any steps you deem proper." 

" The bowling-green at White Conduit House ! 
An odd place to fix upon for a hostile meeting! 
Ah ! I now recollect hearing that a set of young 
reprobates, styling themselves the * Oapuchins,' and 
wearing the habits of Franciscan friars, meet once 
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m week afc White Gondiiit House to earouse. 
WHkes i» chaimum of tfae ckb«. He and his 
crew may intend some pracfcical joke. Herbert 
mnstiL't be made tlieir sport." 

^^Shall I go there, my lord, and look after 
Herbert?" 

"Perhaps I may go myaelf — but aectetly — for 
I ahan't interfere, aave in case of neoessity. You 
shall go with me, and I will take aofficient force to 
prevent any diaturbance. I kno\r Tilbury, the 
landlord of White Conduit House; and a very 
obliging fellow he is. PIl give him a hint of my 
intentions." 

** Better not, my lord. He may blab, and spoil 
all. Don't take him into your confidence tili the 
last moment" 

"Ay, ay, we must have the laugh against the 
Oapuchins. "But who acts as Herberts second?" 

« Sir Felix Bland, my lord." 

" Sir Felix Bland ! Gadzooks ! you surprise 
me ! — the most pacific person of my acquaintance, 
C2 
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and the last I should expect to be engaged in a 
duel at all. An amicable arrangement of the afiair 
would have been more in bis way.'* 

"He tried to arrange it, but your nepbew is 
a lad of great spirit, and having, I suppose, re- 
ceived some affront from Mr. Wilkes which he 
could not brook, refused to apologise." 

**I like him the better for it. I wouldn't have 
a nephew of mine show the white feather. But I 
wish Tradescant had been his second." 

**That remark emboldens me to mention, my 
lord, that your son will be on the ground, though, 
of course, merely as a looker-on." 

**rm glad to hear it. I will be there too — 
but shall keep in the background. We must Start 
early, in order to get there before them. PH give 
you füll Instructions anon." 

" I am at your lordship's orders." 
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XV. 



HASTER AND YALET. 



Wh£N the business of the day was over — and 
not before — Tradescant took Herbert to his own 
room, in order to give him the promised lesson in 
fencing. 

Froducing a couple of foils, Tradescant bade him 
stand on guard, and as Herbert complied, his air 
and deportment satisüed the other that he would 
prove no contemptible antagonist. The result of 
an houi^s practice confirmed the good opinioxi 
which Tradescant had formed of his cousin's ad^^ 
dress« As may be ezpected, however^ Herbert had 
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some faults. Possessing in an eminent degree the 
essentials of the art — quickness of sight, agility 
of wrist, great flexibility of frame, firmness and 
swiftness in delivering a thrust, rapidity in parry- 
ing and returning, and, above all, remarkable cool- 
ness — he was unacquainted with many of the 
subtleties at that time practised by the most skilful 
swordsmen, and it was to supply lüs deficiency in 
this respect that Tradescant chiefly addressed him- . 
seif. Herbert proved an apt scholar, and quickly 
comprehended the instructions given him. 

The lesson ended, Tradescant pointed to his 
coUection of swordi?, and begged Herbert to ex- 
amine them, and select a weapon that suited him. 

"Youll find them of all sizes," he said; "but 
though you are a tall fellow, I advise you not 
to choose too long a sword, as if your adversary 
should get the feeble of your blade, you might 
find it difiicult to disengage your point, and so 
give him the advantage. Here's a French sword, 
and a eapital one it is. You iihaU judge cxf iU 
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temper," he added, bending it almost double 
against the floor, and then allowhig it to spring 
forcibly backwards. " Take it. You won't find a 
better." 

" A beautiful blade indeedl" exclaimed Herbert, 
as he took the weapon, " and, though very light 
in band, not likely to break." 

"Break! — ^not it!" rejoined Tradescant, with a 
emile. "FoUow my instructions, and TU engage 
you shall pink your adversary with it." 

Soon after this the cousins separated for the 
night. 

For the first time since Tiplady had been in 
his Service, Tradescant remained at home during 
the whole evening, occupying himself and his 
astounded valet in putting his room in order. All 
the portraits of figurantes and prize-fighters, with 
the pictures of race-horses and cock-fights, bedeck- 
ing the walls, were taken down; while the dominoB 
and jnasks, with iumdry other articies which did 
not accord with his present tastes, were transferred 
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to Tiplady, *^Take them away," he said; "seil 
ihemy or do what you Trill with them. I shall 
never wear them more.^ 

"Is your honour serious?" inquired the per- 
plexed valet. ** Do you mean to say you have 
done with masquerades^ ridottos, and festinos?" 

"Entirely, Tip," rejoined Tradescant. "Bane- 
lagh will never behold me more, nor Vauxhall. 
Never again shall I mingle as heretofore among 
the idle votaries of pleasure. I have awakened, 
to a ßense of my follies. Henceforth, my air and 
deportment will be changed, and I shall assume a 
sober and sedate manner, conformable to the cha- 
racter I mean to profess." 

" Sorry to hear it, sir, for I think your present 
manner is far preferable to the one you propose 
to adopt." 

" My dress also will correspond with my changed 
deportment. I shall put on plainer attire. You 
are welcome to all my riebest suits, Tip— my gold* 
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laced coats and flowered waistcoate, m j Mechlin 
irillfl and ruffles and cobweb silk stockings." 

^^ Now I come to think upon it, perhaps your 
honour did dress a little too showily. A sober 
style might be better — especially if you mean to 
occupy yourself with mercantile pursuits. Mr. 
Crutchet should be your model^ sir.'' 

^^ You are laughing at me, rascal, I perceive. 
Have a care, or I shall withdraw my gift. Teil Le 
Gros I ßhan't wear a dishevelled peruke in future^ 
but a piain bob." 

" Hadn't you better try a 'prentice's buckle, sir? 
It is simple, but becoming.'* 

"A truce to your jeers. Do as I bid you. 
And mind tbis — I shall expect you to copy me, to 
lay aside your frivolous and coxcombical manner, 
to wear a grave countenance, and assume a quiet 
and respectful deportment." 

'^ Excuse me, sir, I can't play the hypocrite. I 
haven't a father to cajole.'* 
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coach is waiting for us in Queen-street. Carry 
these two swords, Tip^ and come with us." 

On this the trio descended the staircase as noise- 
lessly as they could, and were let out by the hall- 
porter, who laughed to himself at what was going 
on, having let out the Lord Mayor and Candish 
some quarter of an hour previously. 

Beneath the porch outside they found the faith- 
ful Crutchet, protected from the cold foggy air by 
cloak and wooUen comforter. Hard by was a 
hackney-coach, and, without making any remarks, 
all the party entered it with the exception of 
Tiplady, who, mounting the box, directed the 
coachman to drive to Aldersgate-street. 

The morning was duU and foggy — such as inight 
be expected to usher in a regulär November day, 
The miserable lamps with which Cheapside was 
at that time provided were still buming, but their 
feeble glimmer scarcely served to pierce through 
the murky atmosphere, A few link-boys were 
Seen wandering about with lighted flambeaux, and 
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a couple of these ofiered their Services to the 
gentlemen in the coach, and were engaged by 
them. Here and there a shop was opened, but, 
generally speaking, doors and windows were closed, 
and the inmates of the houses, it is to be presumed, 
still a-bed. The few people in the street looked 
like ghosts, and carts and other vehicles moved 
slowly and cautiously along. 

Not without more than one stoppage did the 
coachman find his way to Aldersgate-strect, and, 
guided by Tiplady, puUed up at Sir Felix Bland's 
door. Little could be discemed of the alderman's 
dwelling, and indeed there was nothing worth 
notice about it, except that it was a good sub« 
stantial structure, the lower part being used as a 
saddWs shop, with a great gilt horse for a sign. 
The little alderman's chariot, however, was in 
waiting, and the instant the bell was nmg Sir 
Felix answered the summons in person. He in- 
sisted upon Herbert riding with him, and the 
young man feit bound to comply. In this way 
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the two vducles proceeded alowly towaids the 
place of rendezvous. 

White Gondnit Houee, wfaither ourfriends w^e 
boimd, not on pleasure, bat with hostile intent, 
on this foggy November moming, was aituated in 
the neighbourhood of the pleasant and sahibriotis 
saburb of Islington, and much resorted to by the 
Citizens of the last centuiy. It may be described 
as a second-rate Vauxhall, since it possessed some 
of the features of the well-known place of entertain- 
ment on the Surrey side of the river — ^now, we 
regret to say, numbered with the past. But though 
the fötes of White Conduit House could not be 
compared in point of splendour with those of the 
more fashionable establishment — though its lamps 
were less nnmerous^ its fireworks less brilliant, 
and its mnsicians inferior to those of Vauxhall — 
though few of the beau-monde patronised the 
gardens, still they were tolerably attractive, and 
had the recommendation of fumishing far better 
eatables and drinkables^ at a much less cost^ than 
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tiie more ostentatious place of amnsement. ReaUy 

good pancfay a slice of luiin somewhat thicker thaa 

« wi^r, and a fowl that could be carved, and 

eaten when earved, might be obtained at White 

Condoit Houae at a moderate price; and if there 

irere not as many fine folks there as might be seen 

at Yanxhall, that didn't matter to the Citizens, who 

Eked to smoke their pipes and quaff* their punch 

comfortably, while their wives and daughters foimd 

plenty of amusement in listening to the strains from 

the orchestra, watching the fireworks, dancing, or 

exptoring the shady walks with their gallants. In 

a "Word, White Conduit House was a huge sub- 

urban tavem, with extensive gardens attached to 

it. Like Vauxhall, it was in existence only a few 

years ago, though greatly on the decline, and was 

removed to make way for the street now oc- 

cupying its site. Besides the house itself, at the 

period in question, there were two omamental 

building?, containing a handsome ball-room and 

refreshment-rooms, and in the midst of the garden^ 
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which, as we have said, were prettily enough dis- 
posed with walks, shady groves, alcoves, pavillons, 
and orchestras, was a round fish-pond of consider- 
able size, encircled by a high quiekset hedge^ in 
which were inserted boxes for the accommodation 
of the Company — these boxes being adomed with 
paintings copied from the Dutch and Flemish 
masters. Of course, the fish-pond would have been 
incomplete without a boat or two, and these were 
not wanting. A large punt, provided with seats, 
rods, and fishing-tackle, was moored in the centre 
of the water. In another part of the garden was 
a spacious and well-kept bowling-green, with boxes 
at either end, and this bowling-green and the fish- 
pond constituted with many the chief attractions of 
the pkce. No ridottos al fresco, no festinos or 
masked balls, were given there as at Ranelagh or 
Vauxhall, but on special occasions there were fiStes, ^ 
with fireworks, rope-dancing, and other amuse- 
ments^ highly satisfactory to the pleasure-loving 
Citizens. 
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But the season was over, and the gardens^ 
which had been thronged during the warm wei- 
ther, were now deserted. The tavern^ however, 
being noted for the excellence of its cookery and 
wines, still attracted many customers^ and amongst 
others Wilkes and his friends, who, as the reader 
is already aware, held one of their clubs there. 

This club — the "Capuchins" — had some pecu- 
liarities, which cannot very well be explained 
without describing its origin. Thus, then, it 
arose. Amongst Wilkes's possessions in Bucks 
were the remains of a once noble, and still re- 
markably picturesque monastic establishment, called 
Medmenham Abbey, delightfuUy situated on the 
banks of the Thames between Henley and Marlow. 
No more charming retreat for one sated with plea- 
sure and desirous of solitude could be found ; and 
thither in summer, when town became insupport- 
able, and the country was in perfection, Wilkes 
repaired. But it was not for temporary seclusion 
from Society that the witty Sybante sought the 

VOL. IIT. D 



oaUsBud doisteara of Medmaiham; it was not for 
meditaticm, or studj^ or to bnry Mxnself in the 
surronnding ^oves; it was not for boating or 
fishing that he came there, but, we regret to say, 
for unrestrained indulgence in riot And excese. 
As may be supposed, he did not go there alone, 
but took with him persons of congenial taste, 
whose habits were as abandoned as his owd, and 
scandalously were the venerable walls deseorated 
by the Ucentious crew. Comus and his rabble 
rout were not worse than Wilkes and his repro- 
bate associates« In order to give piquancy to their 
orgie?, they styled themselves Monks of Saint 
Francis, and assumed the garb of the brethren of 
that Order. Bnt devotional exercises, it will easily 
be conceived, formed no part of their practice. 
Their hymns were in praiise of heathen deities, 
their worship at nnholy shrines. Over the en- 
trance of the hall wherein their revelries were held 
was inscribed the ßabelaisian motto, Fats ge QUE 
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YOUDBAfl — and ihey acted up to it, giving free 
scope to tbeir indinatiozis. 

Of ibis Society Wilkes was presidenty or, aa he 
waa styled by the brotherhood, Father Abbot. 

Later in the year^ when Medmenham Abbey 
Joat ita attiactionSi the Capuchina held occasional 
meetings in town, and had lately chosen White 
Condoit Houae for that purposei being influenced 
in their choice by the good wines and good cookery 
to be had tbere^ as well as by the complaiaaxK^e 
of the host, Mr. Tilburyi who made no objections 
to their proceedings« To speak truth, the Ca- 
puchina did not suit every house« and more than 
one tavern-keeper had declined the honour of their 
custom. However^ as they paid well^ and it was 
the dull season, and he had plenty of rooms to 
spare» Mr« Tilbury not only consented to receive 
them« but gave them the best his kitchen and 
oellars could produoe« Magnificent waa the claret 
he set before them^ and many a dozen of it was 
D 2 
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consumed by the jovial Capuchins, who sometimes 
prolonged their revels throughout the night. 

From this it will be easily understood why 
Wilkes appointed White Conduit House as a place 
of rendezvous with Herbert. As the Capuchins 
supped there ovemight, he could settle the affair 
without inconvenience. A duel would be an 
agreeable finish to the entertainment. He had 
merely to step on to the bowling-green to meet 
his man, and retum to breakfast — ^victor, of course 
— and talk over the encounter with his friends. 
This was what he meant to do, but a little Variation 
was made in the plan, as will more fuUy appear 
hereafler. 

All the Capuchins — the club was limited to a 
dozen — were not assembled on the occasion; but 
the party consisted of Lord Sandwich, Sir William 
Stanhope, Sir Francis Dashwood, and of course 
Tom Potter and Wilkes. In accordance with the 
rules of the society they all wore the grey gowns 
proper to the religious order whose name they 
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Iiad borrowedy with cowls for thc head and coids 
for the waist Wilkes's attlre as abbot difiered 
80 far only from the others in that bis gown was 
made of somewhat lieber material, while be wore 
an omamental girdle round bis waist. Over tbe 
cbimnej-piece was suspended tlie motto of tbe 
fratemity. A jolly nigbt tbey had of it, surfeit- 
ing tbemselves witb claret, and continuing tbeir 
libations until tbey all feil asleep in tbeir cbairs. 

And now to retum to tbe opposite party. Tbe 
fog was as dense as ever wben the two couveyanccs 
reached White Conduit House, and it seemed 
scarcely possible that a duel could take place on a 
moming so unpropitious. 

" If you fight at all, it must be by torchUght," 
observed Sir Felix. "It appears to get darker 
each moment. I can scarcely make out whether 
tbis is White Conduit House or not." 

*^A11 right, sir/' cried a voice from some in- 
visible person. " All right." 

"Is that you, Mr. Tilbury?" inquired the little 
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alderman, as a stout personage presented himself 
lyelbre the chariot. 

^Yes, yes, *tis I, Sir Felix/' replied the host. 
" Will it please you to alight? Mr. Wilkea and 
his friends expect you." 

"Oh, the/re here, are they?" cried the little 
aldcrman, rather surprised. ^ I was afraid this bad 
morning might have kept them away." 

"So it might," rejoined Tilbuiy, with a laugh; 
"but they took the precaution of Coming over- 
night. They supped here, Sir Felix. Yotfre not 
a monk, I suppose, sir?" 

^^A monk! What d'ye mean, Mr. Tilbury? 
No, sir, I'm a member of the Established Church. 
A Strange question ! " 

"You'U not think it so stränge when you go 
into the house, Sir Felix, and see the gentlemen in 
their gowns." 

" Night-gowns or moming-gowns, Mr. Til- 
bury?" 

" Their gowne serve both pmrpoeefli^ Sir FeKx," 
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laughed the host. ^^Pray come in, gentlemen. 
ril ßhow you the way." 

By this time the whole party had alighted, and 
now followed the landlord into the house. 

Calling for a pair of lighted candles, which were 
quickly brought him, Tllbury preceded them down 
a passage^ and at last threw open the door of a 
large room, on entering which an extraordinary 
scene was presented to their gaze. 
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xvn, 

THE *'CAFUCHINS." 

Round a table covered with wine-glasses and 
long-necked flasks, and on which candles were 
still alight, though well-nigh bumt down to the 
socket, sat five friai*s — for such they seemed — ^fast 
asleep. Being without their wigs, the close-shaven 
heads of the mock Franciscans materially alded 
their resemblance to the characters assumed. 

*^ Who are these?" inquired Sir Felix, in a low 
voice. 

** Don't you know, sir?" rejoined Tilbury. 
*^ These are Mr. Wilkes and his friends." 
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**The deuce they are!" exclaimed the little 
aldennan. ^^Bless my lifel I could never have 
believed it." 

**Stay a moment, Tilbury," said Tradescant, as 
the landlord was about to arouse the sleepers. 
** We'U have a jest with them. Give one of those 
swords to Mr. Crutchet, Tip, and draw the other 
youTself. That's well. Now each of you foUow 
my example." And drawing his sword, he held it 
in a menacing attitude over Wilkes's head. 

Willing to humour the jest, Herbert stood with 
his drawn sword over Tom Potter, while Sir Felix 
assumed a similar position beside Lord Sandwich, 
and Crutchet and Tiplady presented their weapons 
at Dashwood and Stanhope. 

No sooner was this done than Tilbury called out 
in a stentorian voice, **Wake up, gentlemen!" 
instantly rousing the sleepers, who were greatly 
Btartled by finding themselves thus menaced. 

*^ Here, take my purse and spare my life ! " cried 
Wilkes, fancying himself assailed by highwaymen. 
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"Ha! ha! don't yoa kaow me?" exdaimed 
Tiadescanty Iowenng Ua sword, and indulging in a 
Hearty fit of laughter, in which the rest of the Com- 
pany joined. 

" Death and fiends ! is it you, Lorimer?" cried 
Wilkes, starting to hia feet witL a funous expies- 
sion of countenance. And he was proceeding in 
an angry strain,. but finding his rage only increased 
the general merriment^ he changed his tone, and 
inquired, " What brings you here at this unearthly 
hour?" 

" Unearthly hour ! " rejoined Tiadescant, laagh- 
ing. ^ Why, it's eight o'clock, the hour you your- 
self appointed for a meeting with my cousin 
Herbert." 

«The deuce it is!" exclaimed Wilkes. «I 
must have overslept myself sadly. I fancied it was 
the middle of the night. It^a Tilbury's £uilt — 
he ought to have roused! me at seren o'clock. Is 
yaax coudn here ? " 
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^ Yes, there he is," replied Tndeacant, pointisg 
to Herbert. 

'^Fray make my escuses to him for my want 
of punctoality," pursued Wilkes. << It has been 
entirely imintentional on my part. Our dub— • 
the Capuchins — met here kst night, and we drank 
lather too much claret." 

" That will acconnt for your eleeping so 
soundly," observed Tradescant. ." And now, 
what's to be done?" 

*^ Done ! why, in the first place^ we'll adjoum 
to the bowling-green and settle this little afiair^ 
and then return to breakfast ." 

" Easily said," rejoined Tradescant;. *^ but there's 
a regulär Norember fog out of doors which may 
iiinder you. You won't be able to see each other." 

«Diable!" exclaimed Wilkes. « That's unr 
luckyP 

" With Submission to both parties," interposed 
Sir Felix^ ^^I would ventore ta suggest that the 
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afikir be postponed to a more favourable oppor- 
turnty." 

<* Deferred, at all events, tili the fog clears off," 
observed Tom Potter. "In an hour it may be 
all right. Breakfast £rst; and figlit afterwards. 
That's my proposition." 

" The fog isn't likely to clear off," observed Sir 
Felix. *^ We may be kept here tili to-morrow. I 
vote that the duel be postponed." 

"I object to any delay," said Herbert. "Be 
the weather what it may — and I own it is bad 
enough — I am ready to meet my adversary. Our 
chances are equal." 

" Very tnie, sir ! " cried Wilkes. " I object to 
delay as strongly as yourself. A fog will never 
stop two men really bent on fighting. I'll be with 
you in a trice." 

And withdrawing behind a screen, he presently 
reappeared in his ordinary attire. 

"Hear me, gentlemen," cried Sir Felix. "I 
protest against the course you are about to pursue. 
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The fog is 80 thick that you might as well fight 
in this room wlth the lights put out." 

" A capital Suggestion ! " cried Wilkes. " Sup- 
pose we do fight here. We have only to remove 
this table." 

" The place is perfectly immaterial to me," ob« 
served Herbert. "Here, or elsewhere, I am at 
your Service." 

" But it's not immaterial to me," interposed 
Tilbury. " No fighting in this room, gentlemen. 
I don't mind it on the bowling-green, but if either 
of you should be killed here, It would be exceed- 
ingly unpleasant, and might ruin the custom of 
the house. 

" Our host's reasons are unanswerable," observed 
Wilkes, with a laugh. " Nothing for it but the 
bowling-green. We'U there at once. Fetch a 
couple of lantems, Tilbury." 

" Bless you, sir, lanterns would be of no avail. 
There are some link-men outside. Shall I hire 
their flambeaux?" 
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^ A bright idea I " exclaimed Wilkes« " About 
it at once^ Tilburj, aad bnng the links to us in the 
gttrden. A duel by torcblight will be a novelty — 
Bomething to talk about. But liow is it I see jou 
here, Lorimer, and apparently on my opponent's 
aide? A day or 4wo ago, you wouldn't acknow- 
ledge your kinsman. Now, you are band and 
glove with him/' 

" Sinoe we last met, Mr. Wilkee, I am a good 
deal changed in many xespects,'* xeplied Tradea- 
cant; " and I have discovered qualities in my 
Cousin to which I was stupidly blind before. As 
this quarrel partly originated with me, or at käst 
arose out of circumstances with which I was 
connected, I could wish it might be amicably. 
arranged." 

"I don't see how that can be," said Wilkes; 
" it has gone toc^ far now,'* 

By this time, tbe Capuchins, having divested 
themselves of their gowns^ and resumed their usnal 
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attiie^ Ihe «hole partj were about to lea^e 
the loom, when they were stopped by Sir 
Felix. 

'^I teil you what it is, genüemen," said he. ^ I 
don't approve of this fighting in a fog. Theie's no 
precedent for such a dueL K fatal consequenoes 
ensue, the seconds will be hanged — ^yes, gentle- 
men, hanged. I must decline, therefore, to be a 
party to^ the encounter." 

" Then I will take your plaoe," said Tradescant. 
^^ I am willing to run the risk of a halter in such a 
cause." 

^^Mr. Herbert must excuse me for deserting 
him at the last moment, but I really can't assist in 
such an irregulär proceeding; and I must again 
protest ^" 

" Protest be hanged ! " cried Tom Potter. 
*^Come along! The affair ought to have been 
over by this time." 

On this the whole party, with the exception 



^ 



48 THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 

of Sir Felix, quitted the room, and repaired to 
the garden. 

The day had not improved. The fog was as 
dense as ever; orange-tawny in colour, and almost 
palpabic. Even at a yard's distance a post could 
scarcely be distinguished. 

" Upon my soul, it is a most execrable day ! " 
exclaimed Wilkes. ^' I had no idea the fog was so 
bad. Shall we go on?" 

"Certainly," replied Herbert. "The first stcp 
is taken. We must go through with it now." 

"Be it so," cried Wilkes. "Keep near me. 
Fm acquainted with the place, and will endeavour 
to show the way." 

With this he moved on, and the rest foUowed. 
But nothing is more deceptive than a fog, and 
though Wilkes made sure he was going in the 
right direction, he soon found himself on the edge 
of the fish-pond, into which another step would 
have plunged him. 

" Halt ! " he exclaimed. " We're wrong. I 
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shall neyer be able to find the way without the 
torches. What the devil is Tilbury about ihat 
be doesn't send them?" 

^^Here they arel" exclaimed Tradescant, as 
lights were seen struggling through the gloom. 

^^Hallool where are you, gendemen?" shouted 
Tübury. 

^^Here! — ahnost in the fish-pond," rejoined 
Wilkes. " Come to the rescue — quick ! " 

"Why, who the deuce are these?'* cried Lord 
Sandwich, as the landlord came up, attended by 
five Capuchins, bearing torches. Each monk had 
bis cowl drawn over bis head, so as to shroud bis 
visage. 

^^ Zounds ! the rascals have made free with our 
gowns," cried Dashwood. 

** No other members of the dub were expected," 
Said Stanhope. " Who are these fellows, Tilbury P'' 

** Only some of my men, Sir William," replied 
the host. ^^ I thought Mr. Wilkes would like to 
have them arrayed in this way/' 

VOL. III. £ 
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^YouVa taJoBasL a gteafe Ubertj« Mr. TkLbuotjf" 
sttid Wilkes. ^ Deatk! sir, we ahall nmer be able 
to wear our gowns again." 

^^Pm veiy son;, aur," leplied tbe bo^ in aa 
apologetic tooe. ^ I did it to pletfe joil Tm 
anmething of aa artisti sir, and I thoughi Ihese 
monkish figures, Holding torches, would give a 
picturesque efiect to the conflict. I znay be wiong, 
Mr. Wilkes, bui that was m j motive," 

" Gad I I think you are xightj Tilbury ,'* eried 
Lord Sandwich, laughing. 

^^Don't stop talking here, for Heaven's sakel" 
exclaimed Tom Potter. ^'Vm half choked with 
this infernal fog. Show the way to the bowEng- 
green, Tilbury, as quickly aa you can— conaistenily 
with our safety." 
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xvm. 

A DT7EL IN A POG. 

DiBECTiira tlie monkish torehbearers to march 
in advance, Tllbuiy put himself at their head, and 
proceeded cautiousty along a ccyrered walk leading 
to the bowling-green, which thej luckily reached 
without further hindrance. 

After a brief consultation between Tom Pot1»er 
and Tradescant, the whole party proceeded to what 
they judged to be tfae centre of the green, and 
having ascertained by holding down the links that 
the ground was free from öbetrnction of any kind, 
they at once prepared for the businesB in' band; 
E 2 
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the first care of the seconds being to place the 
torchbearers in such a position that no undue ad- 
vantage should be given to either slde. 

This was a task of some llttle difficulty, as the 
seconds could not exactiy agree, but at length it 
was satisfactorily accomplished. Four of the monks 
were arranged in a Square^ one at each corner, and 
exactiy four yards apart, while the fifth man was 
ordered to stand beside the combatants. Those 
at the comers were enjoined to remain perfectiy 
motionless whaltever might occur, but the central 
torchbearer might foUow the movements of the 
combatants, but must be careful to keep out of 
the wayi and distribute the light as fairly as pos- 
sible. The links at each angle were to be held 
aloft^ and not waved or shifted on any account, 
but the central torch was not to be so much 
elevated, and might be raised or lowered according 
to the exigencies of the moment, at the discretion 
of the bearer. Not a word was to be uttered by 
any of the torchbearers. 
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These regulations made, the two antagonists, 
who by this time had divested themselves of coat 
and waistcoat, stepped into the Square, while the 
seconds retired, and the rest of the party, who 
looked on with considerable interest, grouped 
themselves around. 

At this moment the scene was exceedingly pic- 
turesque, and must have delighted the artistic eye 
of Mr. Tilbury. Seen through the thick tawny 
vapour with which the torchlight inefiectually con- 
tendedy the monkish figures, cowled and gowned, 
had a stränge fantastic efiect, and looked like assist- 
ants at some dread and mysterious ceremonlal, 
Viewed through the same opaque medium, and 
only imperfectly distinguished by the spectators, 
the chief actors in this singular scene had an 
equally ghostly appearance, and by a very slight 
Stretch of the imagination might have been taken 
for phantoms of fierce duellists who had perished 
by each other's hands, and had been summoned 
from a bloody grave to renew their strife. 
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ünconwsiotie, however^ of the e&ct they pro- 
dnoed on tbe bdu>lderBy and feeling strongly 
enough thai (bey still belonged to this world, 
the two antagonists approacbed each other, and 
ligbted by the central torchbearcr^ who caxried 
out bis Instructions as carefuUy as he could^ 
oourteouBlyaaiated eaeh otber, taking off their hats 
ud replacing them. They then beat the appeal 
and engaged. 

No sooner did the combat begin than they 
both made the discovery that it i?ra8 more difficult 
to figfat nndcr circumstances like the present than 
in the dark. Sight and judgment were alike at 
fault^ and the i?ell-meant efforte of the torch- 
beuer oniy served to distract them still more. 

^^Confonnd yon! keep ihat torch away. You 
put out my eyes," cried Wilkes. 

After another moment, Herbert called out, 
^ Bring the torch nearer ! I can*t see." 
Puzded by theee conflicting Orders, the torch* 
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beefer siood sälj not Imowing what to do, whcfn 
IVadescant shouted to him, 

^Keep neur tbem, will yon, and doi^t fittend to 
any Orders but mlne." 

" Don't stir, sirraäi !^* tsried Tom Potter. «* The 
torch bfinds mj tnan.^ 

*Biit mme catft aee" «ried Tradescant. "*Go 
nearer, I teil you.** 

*StaT where you are, lascal!'*' roared Wilkes. 
^ ETyou come any closer, Pll cut jrour thtoat wheh 
the fight's over." 

** And Pll let Eght into your l)ody xmless you 
give US some here,** caried Herbert. 

* What am 1 to do, gendemen?" aaid the per- 
plexed torchbearer, drawing a Ettfe nearer. ''^I 
can't please you "bolih.^ 

But the comlmtants were now too much oc» 
cnpied with each <^er to notice hun. A thrust in 
titerce T>y Wilkes was well parried by Herbert, and 
retumed by Hm with such dexterity and quick- 
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neas, that had tbere been Kght enoogh, the oomlMit 
miglit lunre been saddenlj temunated. As it was, 
Herbert^s sword passed throngh bis adTeiBuj's 
diirt near tbe ngbt breast 

«Abitr exdaimed HeiberL 

^ A mere Scratch ! I scaioelj fek it. Look to 
jounelfy flir!" cried Wilkes, ddiveiing a tfanist 
in carte, which was instantly panied and retomed. 

^Tbey're well at it now," cried Dashwood. 
^ Will you back your man for a hnndred, 
Lorimer?'' 

^rd back him and give odds, bat I don't bet 
now, Sir Francia^" replied Tradescant. 

^So Tom Potter told me," said Dashwood; 
""batldidn'tbeUevehim." 

^I wish I coold See their play," said Lord 
Sandwich; ^^they seem to fenoe welL" 

^Wondeifiilly well, all things conadered," re- 
plied Sir William Stanhope. ^ Wilkes seems to 
have fomid his matdu I thought he would have 
settied it before this." 
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<a thought so/' rejoined Tom Potter; <<the 
young draper is a maitre d'escrime.'' 

^^Ko jokes about drapers, Tonii if you please,'* 
Said Tradescant. ^^Recollecti Vm one xnyself.'' 

^^Pshaw! you needn't carry on that faree here« 
We're not in Cheapdde.'' 

At tliis moment the dash of steel proved that 
the two combatants were sharply engaged. 

'^Sa! sa! there they go!'' cried Potter — 
"thrust — ^pany — reposte— pass in carte — ^feint in 
carte over the arm— disengage— counter diaengage 
— thrust — ^recovery in carte/' • 

^^ Whyi you can't see them, Tom?'' cried Lord 
Sandwich. 

^^No, but I can hear. I know exactly what 
they'^ about. There, one of them is beatmg 
fiercely with the edge of his sword on the othex^s 
blade. That must be Wilkes tiying to disarm his 
antagonist." 

^^But he hasn't succeededi you find/' obaenred 
Tradescant; ^^ and is now being attacked in his tum.' ' 
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^Wead(»e,dnperr eBdaimedPatto. «The 
lad figlits with qiirit DidjriNiurk dut? Theve 
mm B ihnnt in tterce^psoied with the pnme^ and 
followed hj a stroiig fsmtat beat on tbe feeble — 
«ififii goea the 'swotoJ^ 

" Whose sword? " cried TradeaeaBt. 

• Bie drapcf^s,'* rejorned Potter. « Yoor man is 
worsted." 

*rm not Bure of that," zeplied Tradescant. 

"Bnt I am," repKed Potter. 

And thej both humed to the scene of stiife, 
when Potter'S conjecture proved to "be conect. 
Hexbert's iswoid bad been beaten JGrom hia giasp. 

'^This wonldn't have happened if I bad had 
noie Gght,^ said the young man, angiily. 

«Say yott bo?" cried Wflkes. «Then WH 
bare another boat Take yonr sword, and begrn 
«gain." 

"No, no, this mustn't be," cried Tradescant. 

«^Why not?" rgobed Tom Potter. «It isn't 
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fim yoQ to übject if we ase vnüing. Tou cuglit to 

btt infinitelj obHged by fasring a seoond chaace 

allowed you." 

^ Why, 10 we arc,'' said Trad«cant; <^but '* 

^^ Now, sir/' Glied WAkes, impetientiy. ^ Either 

o«n yonnelf defeated and apologise £31 your 

iiUKileno^ or stand up agBin." 

"I wouldn't have kept you waiting so long^ 

Ai" iqoined Herbert, ^ but I can't fizid my 

OTOld.'' 

" Here are a couple of swords," said Tom Fotlier. 
f ^ Take your choioe." 

. And as Herbert took one of tbem, Wilkes flnng 
faide hia own ^weapon» and aimed hamaelf with the 
odier. 

^^Now we ase üklj matchal-^haTe at you^ 
airl" he cxied, aitacking Herbert 

And ere tbe seconda Jiad mtired^ tibe ocmr 
batants were again engaged, and evidently witb 
giaater fury than befbre. 
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"Oome nearer, fellow/' cried Wilkes to the 
torchbearer ; ^^ you shan't complain of want of light 
thifl time, sir." 

^^ Your politeness deserves a better retum than I 
can xnake for it/' rejoined Herbert. 

«The/re in eamest now/' said Tom Potter. 
^^ Passes and parades are so rapid I can't follow 

^^The combat ought not to have been renewed," 
observed Tradescant. ^^Enough had been done 
before." 

^^Why didn't you make your man apologise, 
tben?" Said Potter. ^^But don't be uneasy. 
Wilkes will soon disarm bim again. He's about 
it noWf or Pm mach mistaken. The draper dis- 
engages and thrusts — Wilkes counter-disengages 
and parries, forcing the draper's blade upwards 
with the fort of his own — a disarm after the 
parade." 

"No such thing/' replied Tradescant "Both 
swords are still in band» as you may hear. There 
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was a half thrust and an appeal — an answer, a feint 
on the inside with a disengage on the outside, and 
a pass — ^ha ! some one is hit ! " 

«By Heaven! 'tis Wilkes,** cried Tom Potter, 
rushing towards the combatants, followed by Tra- 
descant and the others. 

They found Wilkes, scarcely able to stand, sup- 
porting himself wIth his sword, and pressing bis 
band against bis breast^ from which the blood 
was pouring, his shirt being dyed with the san- 
guinary stream. Beside bim stood Herbert, whose 
looks showed his distress at the victory he had 
gained. 

" I hope you are not much hurt, sir?*' he in- 
quired, in tones of the greatest anxiety. 

^^ My business, I fear, is done,'' rejoined Wilkes, 
in a feeble voiee; "but I freely forgive you, and 
beg you to take care of your own safety — oh !'' 
And he would have sunk to the ground if Tom 
Potter had not caught bim in his arms and sus- 
tained bim. 
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^Here's a sad Trrirohuice i^ esekimed Txade9- 
<amt. ^^ But yott know how avene I was to tfae 
renewal of the fight. I fened nnschief woald 
oome of iL Would Aaf raj adviee ^d been 
taken!" 

"It was my fault," groanedWilkBL 

" No, no, you ate far too generous, rir,** cried 
Herbert« ^ I am to blame. I shall kst eamr le^ 
pcoach myself with wfaat I have doae.^ 

"Away with youl" cried Wilkes. ^My Kfe 
k ebbing fiet. Cknauh your cwfety by flight;" 

«Yes, fly,sir, fly!" mged Tom Potter. 

"What shall I do? — where shall I go?'* cried 
the young man, £stractedly« 

^^Hold a moment!" said Chitcbet, stepping vp 

tofalRL 
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XIX. 

HOW A MAEYELLOUS CT7BE WAS WBOTJOHT BT CAKDI8H. 

^^A sübgeon! a surgeoul In Uei.ven's nam» 
fetch a suigeon!" ahouted Tradescant. ^^Will 
nane of jou stir?" he added to the torcliboar6r% 
who appeared perfectlj apathetic, remaining m. 
their places and holdisg up their flambcaux a» if 
nothing had happened. ^^There ought to have 
been a surgecm in attendance." 

^^m bring one instanüy/' said the host 
^^ It is useless," said Wilkes, checking hinu ^ I 
am past all suigical aid. My onlj concem ia tot 
my antagonist's safety. Isn't he bere 8till? Take 
him away — take him away, Lorimer.'' 
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" Where's Mr. Crutchet?" aaked Tradescant. 

'^Here, sir,'' replied that personage. 

"Go with Herber^" said Tradescant. <'Take 
him to your own lodgings^ tili I see how this affair 
terminates." 

^^I don't thlnk it likely to terminate very 
seriously, sir/' replied Grutcliet, in an under 
tone. 

^^Fm of a difierent opinion. Mr. Wilkes^ I 
fear, is mortally wounded." 

** He won't die of his present injuries, sir," re- 
joined Crutchet. " It's all a trick. Don t you ob- 
serve how easily the other gentlemen take it? 
Some of 'em are laughing. The landlord is 
evidently in the plot. And as to those torch- 
bearersy they don't seem to care a button about 
the occurrence. A trick, sir, you may depend." 

^'By Heaven! I believe you are right,'' cried 
Tradescant. '' Yet how can* it have been managed ? 
He must have been hit. Ah I I see I Tom Potter 
gave them fresh swords.** 
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^^Foiby I sospect, sIr,'' rejoined Crutchet. 
^^ That^s soon found out," said Tradescant, 
finatching the weapon which Herbert still held in 
}u8 grasp, and feeling the point. ^^ You are rights 
Crutchett it is a foil." 

At thifl moment the voice of Sir Felix Bland 
was heard, calling out| ^^Here's a purgeon ! 
Where's the wounded man ? Where's Mr. 
Wilkes?" 

"This way, Sir Felix P' rejoined Tradescant. 
^'Thisway!" 

In another instant the little alderman became 
visible. With him was a little man, habited in 
black, whom Tradescant and Crutchet at once 
recognised as Candish. He was followed by a 
much taller and stouter personage, wrapped in an 
ample cloak, and so mufflcd up about the face that 
his features could not be discemed. Crutchet, 
however, had some suspicions as to the identity of 
the latter. 

"You are come in good time, Sir Felix," said 

VOL. III. P 
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Tradescftnt. " Poor Mr. Wilkes, I grieve to say, 
18 dangerously hurt.'' 

" Sorry to hear it," rejoined the little ^Ider- 
man; ^^but here's a surgeon who will save him, if 
any man can." 

^ ni do iny best," rejoined CandisL " By your 
leave, gentlemen — by your leave!" hß added, 
IM!e6sing towards Wilkes. "Bring the torch this 
way." 

" No; keep it off! " cried Wilkes. « The Ught 
distresses me dreadfuUy." 

" You muBt put up with a little inconvenience, 
sir," Said Candish. " Let me see the wound. Off 
wiih your shirt, ßir " 

« Off with yourself," i-ejoined Wilkes. « Don't 
disturb me. Let me die in peace." 

^ Excuse me, sir," said Candish| " my business 
is to prevent you firom dying. This to begin." 
And he proceeded to tear open the other's shirt. 

"Zounds, sir ! what are you about?" roared 
Wükea. 
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«Hold him fast, «ir!" iaid Ctndiih.tö Tom 
Potter. " Hold him fast, while I apply a potent 
atyptic to the wound^ that Vfill stanch the bleeding 
in no time." 

«Cürse your stypticl" roared Wilkei. "Pll 
have none of ik*' 

" Patience, my good sir — patienöö," ctied Cafir 
dish. « Yoa are in my handa, and must submit to 
auch treatment as I may deem advisable* I won't 
diflguiae iront yoa that the appUcation of this bitte 
Yitriol"---*pon>diicuig a phial aa he epoke— «will 
give you some pain; but though sharp, it will be 
momentary/' 

«Bhie Vitriol I" exckiaied Wilked. « Bhxe 
devils! you mean. Their chief seetM to have 
visited me in ponKn." 

«Besidea the bhie vitric^" pursned Oandish, " I 
have powdered agaric, a very powerful aatrin- 
gent." 

«Powdered agaxic! D'ye heat that?'* cried 
Tom Potter, unaUe to tefiain üom laughing. 
p2 
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^^Apply the blue vitriol and agaric at once» sir. 
ril hold the paiienf' 

" At your perilT' roared Wilkea. *'Let me go, 
Tom. Zoundsi thia is carrying the jeat too £Eur.'' 

^^A jeaty Mr. Wilkea!'' exclaimed Candish. 
<<Do you think I would jeat with a patient in 
your condition?" 

*^In mj conditionP echoed Wilkes, breaking 
from Fotter. ^^^Sdeatb, air! I'm aa free from 
injury as yourself. If you are what you profeas, 
you ought to have discovered my wound to be a 
xnere sham." 

^^ The discovery waa needlew, Mr. Wilkea/ re- 
joined Candiah. ^^ I waa aware of the deeeption 
from the firat/' 

Loud laughter from those around, in which the 
torchbearera joined, followed this confession of the 
trick. 

^^ It ia a great relief to me to find you are un- 
hurt, Mr. Wilkes," aaid Herbert; "but I should 
have had ju0t reason to complain, if you had let 
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me depart under the Impression that I had killed 
you." 

^^I won't attempt to say anythmg in my de- 
fence/' rejoined Wilkes. ^^But Tm glad you 
didn't go; and as the laugh has been decidedly 
against me, you will, perhaps, feel disposed to 
forgive me." 

^^ Beadily t^ retumed Herbert« ^^ And now, let 
me addy that I regret the observations I made 
upon you in the City Mall, and at which you took 
umbrage." 

^^Enough," Said Wilkes. ^^I am perfectly sa- 
tisfied. Animosity no longer esdsts on mypart. 
Indeed, if you will permit me, I shall be happy 
to become your friend, for I admire your spirit." 
And he offered him his hand, which Herbert cor« 
dially grasped. 

^^ We ought to thank you for your interference, 
Sir Felix/' said Tom Potter, ^^ since you have so 
pleasantly terminated the affitir.'' 

^^Nay, sir, you must thank Mr. Candish," re- 
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joined the litde aldennaQ. ^^ It's his doing — ^not 
mine." 

^^I have met Mr. Candish b^re, I think," 
observed Potter. <^Wepe you not at Pieard's 
when the bank was broken, sir? '^ 

^^ I waa/' replied Gandißh« ^^ I had reasons for 
going there. But I mean it to be my last appear- 
ance in a gaming-hcmae." 

^^ As it »hall be mine/' obaenred Tradescant. 
" 'Tis a pity the Lord Mayor oan't hear your 
praiseworthy detcrmination, Lorimer," remarked 
Tom Potter, mth a sneer. "It might have a 
good efieQt upon hinij^ and reinstate you in hia 
favour." 

"The Lori Mayoxr did hear th© Observation, 
Mr. Potter/' asüd tho. stmt peraonage Standing by 
Sir Felix, unmuffing the lower pari of his fece 
as he 9pok)9, and disdoeiog the features ci Sir 
Gresham. " The Lord Mayor did hear it^ sir,'* 
he repeated, "and it ia likely tQ have the efi^ 
you antioipate^ sincQ h^ boUeves it to^ be aincere. 
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You may be surprised to see me here, gentlemen," 
he continued^ ^^ and I owe 3rou some explanation 
of my presencc. I am not here to spy upon your 
actions, or to mterfere with your proceedings. Bot 
having leamt that* a duel was to take place on 
this Spot between my nephew and Mr. Wilkes, 
and suspecting, I confess^ from the stränge locality 
chosen, and from other reasons^ which I need not 
particularise, that my nephew was to be the victim 
of some wild frolic, I took precautions — not to 
prevent the meeting, for I feit perfectly certain 
that Herbert was well able to defend liis own 
honour — but to counteract any trick, should such 
be intended. • These torchbearers are my men, and 
I trust Mr. Tilbury will not incur your displeasure 
for the slight ai^istance he has rendered me in 
my scheme — asostance» I may add, which he could 
not very well refiise." 

" We oiight to express regtet at having brought 
your lordship out at such an early hour^ and on 
such a wretched morning/' rejoined Wilkes; "but 
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any circumstance which procures us the honour 
of your Company must be gratifying to the Capu- 
chlns, and we trust^ since you are here^ you will 
do US the favour to stay and breakfast with us." 

^^I accept your invitation with great pleasure^ 
Mr. Wilkes," replied Sir Gresham. «Though I 
should not have ventured to sup with the jovial 
monks of St. Francis^ I am not afraid to breakfast 
with them. But you must let me eat and drink 
what I please." 

" *Fays ce que voudras* is our device,** rejoined 
Wilkes. "Your lordship shall do just what you 
wiU.'' 

"Then I am with you," replied Sir Ghresham; 
^^and the sooner we sit down the better; for^ in 
spite of the fog, I have a famous appetite.'' 

*^ I am gkd to hear it," replied Wilkes ; " and I 
trust Mr. Tilbury will use you welL" 

^^ His lordship shall have the best my house can 
fumish,** replied Tilbury; " but this is an honour I 
did not expect." 
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''Make no apologies, sIr/' said Sir Gresham; 
''what will do for the epicurean Gapuchins may 
very well do for a piain man like myself." 

On this the whole par^^ lighted by the torch- 
bearers^ retomed to the house^ where an excellent 
breakfast was presently served^ to which they sat 
down, and did füll justice. Placed between 
Wilkes and Lord Sandwich^ the Lord Mayor 
laughed as heartily at the piquant sallies and 
diverting stories of the ugly wit as the great 
moralist, Dr. Johnson, did on the memorable oc- 
casion when he dined in Wilkes's Company. 
*^Sir, there was no resisting the dog.** 

By the time the repast was over, the fog had 
cleared 0% so that the Lord Mayor and Sir Felix 
Bland had a pleasant ride together to the Mansion 
House; while Tradescant and Herbert, accom- 
panied by Crutchet, found their way back to 
Gheapside. 
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I. 



HOW THE ]£ANSIOK HOUSE WAS BUILT OK 8TOCK8-MABJLET. 

CONSIDEBING the importance of the Corpora- 
tion of the City of London, the large funds at 
their disposal, their fondness for show, and pro- 
verblal love of sumptuous banquets and entertaln- 
ments— -considering, also, the quasi-regal character 
of the Lord Mayor, the dignity he has to support, 
the duties to perform, and the princely hospitality 
he is bound to practise— considering the number 
of officers attached to his household, and the 
splendour of his retinae, it is scarcely credible that 
no fixed residence adapted to the requirements of 
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SO great a personage, and enatling him to exercise 
his high functions with becoming effect, should 
have been provided before the middle of the kst 
Century. 

Yet so it was. Up to this date the Lord Major 
either occupied his own house, which in very rare 
instances offered adequate accommodation for his 
immense establishment, while it necessarily re- 
stricted the size and frequency of his entertain- 
ments, or he was compelled to use the hall of one 
<^ the twelve great City companies — seh alterna- 
tive^ OB will be apparent, fraught with many in^ 
oonveniencesL 

Had we posseased a fine cid mediaeval mansion, 
pictuiesque in style, replete with historical asBocia- 
tions, corresponding in some me»sttre with the 
grand munidpal halb to be met with on the 
Gontinent^ or evai with some of the and^t halls 
of the City companies — had such a mansion as 
this appertained to the Jx)rd Major, and had it 
bckily escaped the conflagtation of 1666, or been 
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carefully restored er iebuill| — how infinitely pre- 
feiable w(Nild it have been to ihe present stracture ! 
But it ia uselesa to dgh for the impossiUe« Let 
US be oontent with wbat we have got. 

And now for the hiatory of the present struc- 
tuxe. la ITäSy during the mayoralty of the Bight 
Honoarable Micajah Perry^ a xesolntion was como 
to by the municipal authoritics to erect a house 
for th^ chief, wherein he might reside dimng 
bis tena of office^ administer juatice, uphold the 
dignity and importance of the Corporation, and 
practise the rites of hospitality in a manner com- 
mensurate with the vrishea of the feasfi-loring 
dtizena oC London. 

Seveial sltes were proposed for the intended 
structure — amongst others^ Moor&elds^ and a spaee 
at the easti end of Patemoster-row, fronting Gheap- 
dde — but ukimately Stocks-market, at the north* 
east comer of Walbrook, was sekcted as being 
central^ and contiguoua to the Boyal Exchange 
and the Bank of England. 
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Stocks-market; which derived its name firom a 
pair of Stocks anciently set upon the spot for the 
punishment of ofienders, was one of the oldest 
markets in the city of London, having been es- 
tablished in 1282 by Henry de Walleis^ then 
Mayor. Few would imagine that on the place 
where the ponderous Mansion House now Stands, 
where thousands upon thousands pass and repass, 
where the pavement is always inconveniently 
crowded, and the street constantly stopped by 
carriages and public conveyances, little more than 
a Century ago there was a pretty fruit-market, 
planted on the east side with rows of trees, having 
an antique conduit at the north end surmounted 
by an equestrian statue, and Stalls where fruit 
and vegetables of the choicest. kind were vended. 
An odd Story is told about the equestrian statue. 
It was designed for John Sobieski, King of Poland, 
but was left on the maker's hands, and a statue 
of Charles II. being wanted by Sir Robert Viner 
after the Restoration, he availed himself of this 
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image with commendable thrift^ Converting the 
warlike Pole into the Merry Monarch^ and the 
turbaned Turk, whom his horse was trampling 
beneath its feet, into Oliver Cromwell. 

TreeS; stalls^ conduit^ and statue were removed 
in 1739. 

On digging the foundation of the proposed 
building, the ground proved to be so füll of Springs 
that strong piles were needed for the support of 
the erection. Nearly fourteen years were occupied 
in the work — ^the first Lord Mayor who tenanted 
the Mansion House being Sir Crisp Gascoigne^ in 
1753. 

Bnilt of Portland stone^ and possessing a noble 
portico of Corinthian columns^ supporting a heavy 
pediment adomed with a bas-relief symbolical of 
the wealth and dignity of London; lighted by two 
tiers of large and well-proportioned Windows be- 
neath the portico, and by a lesser tier above it; 
with a grand entrance, approached on either side 
by a lofty flight of Steps, protected by a balus* 

YOL, III. a 



«tmde; mth a jnasBL've rustic ittsene&t, in /the jmdst 
df wMch ig A door loading ia the. Jkitoheii and <Mtber 
lOiffices^ — tlie fStrjiiciiVire maj bt «aid io preaontt aü 
imposing if :sot ^a handsime ^fagade. On «idaer 
iaide, betw^en Corinthian pilasters^ üs an immense 
Venetian window belonging to the JEgyptitn 

Ai, the peiiiod of whida we -wrhe^ «nd for maoLj 
jreaors afterwards, tihe lüof was loaded ^iäi a 
iieavy and nnaigbtly upper story, termed, in den- 
m>Ji, the ^Mare's (May or^ß) Nest;" Ibnt this ims 
been jndicioualy Uken down, (to the gseat im- 
provement in the appearance of the buüding. 
The situaäon is too low and oomfined for a struc- 
ture of «nch magnitnde. 

Pasfibg through the gsand jantrance we (come 
lipon a «pacious saloon — one of the £ne8t featuses 
of the mterior — adomed with Oorinthian pillars, 
ienriched by a oarved wainscoting representing 
warlike implemaits, mtä %hted from above by a 
iasge dome and two lesser domes. .At the souih 



end jof ihiB loxdly ssioQn ües tbe fgjnptMa Hall, 
ISO «alled Jsepauae it vma biiik .öfter a idoBij^ H^y 
Vitnnpüts beaxbg ^liat fdoBÖgnatvon. Tim is jeasälj 
a, m^gnifioecit Inngizetiaag^bBll, rfuid ivorthj of dae 
Lord .Mayor. UfiwardB cof joiastj feei in Jes^h 
and MSitj an bceadth, it äociqnies itbe »eoüjbire midifch 
of i;be iu»;»^ {«nd .is Ji^ted bf ihe ?two igseat 
y«aietian mndoj» promiulyizefeired^ 

Qn fdther aide .of tthie jtatoly ickutnber laore 
eight immenflß Cflrixidtbift& oolunsB^ rwUib ifewo balf 
ooluions of itbe joime stcdor^at joacb «std. IBetnnaen 
:the iaxger ipiUacB ane jkow rpkceä fiieoes of soidp- 
ture, and when prepared for some grand 'ewler- 
lainment, incUy deßocfiledf iioUiaixdy dttuminated, 
and Süßd witb oomf^o^y tbe offbcJi of :tbe baU is 
^eaßtiajssdiiundlgr fiae. 

In tibis ;go]^ou8 ban^netfiiog-obambdr üse tdi@- 
ipenaed (fibe hoapitabtiee -of .tbe -Corparation lof Itbe 
Cijby of .London, on a jcale lof «plendoiu: «and 
j)£QdigaUty not to b» awrpassed. Seote iis w«»ll;b 
of jdate is daeplajK€i3.. üere tb^nostU^ delieaoies 
G 2 
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and tbe choicest wines are abundantly supplied. 
Here come the piince, the peer, the populär states- 
man, the great lawyer, the eminent divine, the 
naval and military Commander, the foreign poten- 
täte and ambassador. Here the civic authorities 
are at home, and vie with their chief in attention 
to the Cit^s guests. Since the first banquet given 
here in 1753 by Sir Crisp Gascoigne, how many 
State dinners have been served in this süperb hall, 
how many illüstrious orators spoken within it — 
with what hosts have its tables been crowded, and 
with what deafening cheers have its walls re- 
sounded ! 

The principal apartments on the first floor are 
the Justice-room, the Swordbearei^s-room, and 
a room called Wilkes's Parlour, after the personage 
introduced in this story, who became at a later 
period of his career, during the mayoralty of bis 
friend Crosby, more particularly identified with 
the Mansion House. The ball-room was formerly 
in the Upper story. The state-rooms are band- 
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some, but heavy and gloomy. The interior of the 
house may be described as a quadrangle built 
around the grand saloon, and connected by Cham- 
bers and galleries. 

Such is the residence provided by the city of 
London for their chief magistrate, at a cost of 
nearly 71,000Z. The plate cost more than 11,000Z., 
and the stock must be enormous, since an outlay of 
500/. in the purchase of plate is incumbent upon 
each Lord Mayor. 
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IL 



nOW THE LOBD MATOR TOOK FOSSESSTOIT* 0T TES aUfNSIOir 
HOUSE, AND HOW HE DISCHAEGED HIS OFFICIAL DUTEBS. 

FoR some months the Lord Mayor had now 
occupied the Mansion House. 

Had he possessed no other merit than that of 
being a sumptuous host, Sir Gresham Lorimer 
would probably have been nearly as populär as 
he was with a set of men who, like the Corpo- 
ration of the City of London, regard unbounded 
hospitality as the first of virtues; but as his many 
good quallties became generally known, he rose 
in the esteem of all classes of his fellow Citizens, 
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U he. «itjtojed aU Ihe pompsi an«l plcsosuies ef ham 
higfa offic&y Süd levdlei m its sw<eet% be »t the 
same linie dEonned. none of ita' laibeuis and caiee^ 
bat diflchafrged his' duinciff Beslbasly and wdi 

£.i9erp chim whick the puMkr could have upoa 
hinx waa£alfiflbd.. In tum be attended the seretal 
Courts q£ ^dicafiure at: whick ke wa» required ta 
preside — ^the Hustings, the Court of Requestsy iä» 
Lm4 Msfofai Goaxt,. the Cocsrt of CStj OrpfaoBs, 
the Cduzt ef Cdmoion CGaneiViih& GhamberlomV 
Gonrt^ and otihera^ tke mere emmxevatk» of which 
\«QuM faa tcdkras. 

Bcs^ aa he Yt» k}r s- Hndtiplioby of a&irsj. 
hannng: mtar/r importaxrt cpestibns ta decMe and 
nsany dififarencca, im ad^nst^ S^hr Gxcaham's: judj^ 
ment was gencaeaUijr conect^. and his: mamteir evet 
calm md confiäiaiDij. Whebber ke heA ta re- 
cem thet inquseit of the* C&y wordA obl Hongk 
Monday; to go in State to the ehnzcb of St. 
Laiwnnfie, Gnildhal^ oxi Ihe first &mday in 
Epiphany; to present an address to the throne in 
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his gold gown, and attended by the Corporation; 
to proceed in State to Temple-bar and admit the 
heralds wlien war was proclaimed against Spain^ 
and to cause the proclamation to be read at the 
Boyal Exchange and elsewhere in the City, — 
whatever he had to do^ he did it efficiently and 
well. The City was proud of him, and with 
reason. 

Moreover, Sir Ghresham's kindness and generosity 
endeared him to many who only approached him 
to seek assistance or relief. Easily accessible^ he 
readily granted an audience to all who desired to 
see him, his best advice being given to those who 
sought it, while his a&bility and consideration 
were such, that though an applicant might be 
disappointed, he could not be ofiended. 

Such, we may add, was the course pursued by 
Sir Gresham Lorimer throughout the whole term 
of his mayoralty. 

On all hands it was acknowledged that the civic 
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cliair had never been more worthily filled tban by 
its present occupant. High and low spoke well 
of bim. All tbe distinguisbed personages with 
wbom be came in contact, or wbom it was bis 
piide and privilege to entertain^ were unanimous 
in bis praise. 

Witb tbe Sherifis, tbe Aldermen, tbe Common- 
Councilmen, tbe Recorder, tbe Cbamberlain, tbe 
Common-Serjeant, tbe Bemembrancer, and allotber 
officials immediately connected witb bim, be was 
equally populär. His enemies were few, bis friends 
numberless. 

Tbe Lord Mayor^s removal from bis private 
residence to tbe Mansion House took place about 
a week after bis installation. Tbe Lady Mayoress 
and Millicent went witb bimi of course; and Prue, 
notwitbstanding ber aunt's Opposition, was in- 
cluded in tbe party^ Booms were ako assigned to 
Lady Dawes and Mrs. Cbatteris. Indeed, as Cap« 
tain Cbatteris was plajring at bide and seek witb 



hw cseditora^ ilv behofied Ins wife — st least ske 
timiglsA» 89— 4iv phce hesaelf mder her fiEtherV 

piMtCtlQIlL 

Therimost ngai stete kspt up» ad? die MaBcno» 
Hoaacy theiTval relaiiiae oi senranls^ tbe receptioiiBv 
tlie frequent and süperb entertainmenti^ saited ike 
ItwAjr Majos&a» n»d l^r dfieu daug&ters ezactiy. 
We camot say ^y nere particvlarty popntax with 
titciff guostfl^ the aioap o£ snpenon'lly» ihfff,' gacve thcnr*^ 
8cb«s beia^ wi^nigh insappovtJaMei' bttt asr their 
object wa9 ta oveinrwe^ rsther tlian to^ pkaae, Ibej 
may be said to have succeeded. 

Asskfced hy het dangfcters, tlie Eady Mayoress 
keptonp 8 \mi of cotfft, bcJi leTeear and dxawmg^ 
rooms^ aad faaid' ot&er reeeptfoncF, fo which aH wfao 
poid ber suffictenH üomage \^re inTTted; bnt firom 
whicb tboae* iffco* incrarcd her dÜE^aaure were 
ngoroady exciuded. But these. ostentatious das» 
phiy» wtmt eofo&neä to» €fty folfc. Wben latEes* 
of rank hoöowied Ae Maaasion House- with their 
presence, they were received with overweening atr 
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tention hy üb kaughtj miatress sD&d her daughteiSL 
ioiäjf Lorimcc knew how to diacrimittate,. shc aoid^ 
betaieen sealljr gjjtat. peopk: and pcetenders^ and 
sometttnea! sxAnntted feäaeniify to» rwltncaBes equal 

IftiTM an. ftnmsing sigfat^ oik the eveniog q£ 
sflue grand entertjnimwnA^.. to* aee htx ladyahip in 
the pkaifeader dE her chaAins^ asraj^ed in. all Idst 
&MB7^ powdered^ feartdugcd, aad kaded mtb 
jewdfa^ witk iMr twa dder daughteini atandin^ 
bände iier cqfuaUjr ricUj »ttbedv nd Ilanag, isL 
dHRftoBdfl^-'it; was amofliEig^ "««! sarjr,. to tee Iks aa. 
tlttc di&rent presentatkoia ^rtre nade, witk what 
hangfaftiiicst sIm^ wouikL tetnink tbe eonitetiefli q£ 
soiBe makkp eitiamfa mfe utd daaightera»> acarcelj 
deigiiBittg torlookat tbesn^ smd wüiat ddi^it aatul 
empsessemetti she mani&slfid ab tlae appioack o£ a 
tkled 3&meL, 

As Imqc ladjahjpV daya pafiaed ia & eoastanl 
rcMitiBe o£ tbda sort^ and aa slie enjoyed aome a£ 
the pleasures of sovereignty without any of its 
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cares, ehe was for the time supremely happy. No 
doubt there were drawbacks to her entire felicity; 
but whlch of her sex, however fortunate or highly 
placed; can say she is perfecdy happy? Lady 
Lorimer had reached the highest point of her 
ambidon. Homage, Utile short of that ofiered to 
royalty, was paid her on all hands, not by the 
Citizens merely, but by the most distinguished per- 
sonages of the land; adulation, the most fulsome 
or the most refined, equally acceptable in either 
case, was lavished upon her. She was, unques- 
tionably, the first lady in the City, and second to 
few out of it, she thought. At the Mansion 
House she was supreme, and when she went abroad 
in her süperb chariot she attracted, or supposed she 
attracted, universal attention. What was left to 
attain? Her sole regret was that such a State of 
things could not endure for ever, and that a time 
mtut come — a great deal too sooni — ^when she 
would be dethroned — ^when this palace would be 
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ftnother Lady Mayoress's palace^ and when all these 
bowing crowdsi passing her by, woiüd ofier their 
incense to the new divinity. She wisely resolved, 
therefore, to make the most of her time. 

Lady Dawes and Mrs. Chatterls were just as 
happy as herseif. Ever with their mother, they 
emulatedy if not eclipsed, her splendour, shared 
her triumphs, and did not neglect to make con- 
quests of their own at the same time. One or 
other always aecompanied the Lady Mayoress in 
her chariot when she went abroad, and both being 
extremely handsome women, and magnificently 
dressed, they drew many an admiring eye to the 
splendid equipage. 

Thus the days passed pleasantly with both ladies 
— so pleasantly, that, like the Lady Mayoress, they 
quite dreaded their termination, and, like her, 
determined to enjoy the passing moment. 

Mrs. Chatteris was so much engrossed by the 
round of amusements in which she was engaged, 
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and had jbo tamaj afeker «dsstOBoticHiS; iinat she iiad 
.aeldom a thought iao bestem ^(m poor deax lal^iant 
Tom. 

Millicent and Prue üikewise gxea^ly ^eB^ojeä 
their .reeidenoe sA lihe Mamsion House. jP^aps 
there was Tatiker too anudi focm >»iifl «oecemony 
for them — >perbap8, bUio, ij&e «enfteartaimvonls weere 
too frequent; and on too grand a sasike Ho Hmt 
them — still tthere -was 60 much excätement and 
^arietj, that they codH mot iaä to he ^leasnd. 

As almost everybody of consequence was invited 
at "some jorme or other to the Manatm HoHse^ 'feke 
two girls had an opportunity (rf*«eeiqg «loöt of tlie 
celebrities of the day, and in rnnme änstanoes -of 
^beooming acquain^d ^h tiiem^ and tas by this 
time Milly liad got rid in a ;great nneasixi^ of her 
shyness, while Brne 'wras lively -«nd ^taUcatisve 
enough, both wexe -very mnoh admifed— --inore 
60, indeed; than was altogether «greeable to X^ady 
Dawes and Mrs. ^Chatteris, who wondered wfaat 
people could see in either of them. 
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Little attention was shown them by the Lady 
MajoresS; Tvho did not attempt to conceal her 
dislike of her niece; but this neglect was ntiore 
than repaired by Sir Gxesham, who took especial 
pains to bring them forward, introducing every- 
body to them whom he thought they would like 
to know. 

Let US add, that their amiability and good 
nature soothed and conciliated many who were 
offended by the haughtiness of the Lady Mayoress 
and her eider Saugliters. 
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IIL 



A CHANOE IS OBSEBTABLE IN PBUE. 

One circumstance connected with bis niecc 
Struck the Lord Mayor as singular^ and he did 
not very well know how to account for it. 

No sooner was she launched into society than 
she became easy and well bred. Her rusticity dis- 
appeared as if by magic. Either she required 
no instruction, or there was nothing to teach. 
Heightened by the rieh attire^ for which she was 
indebted to the kindness of her uncle^ her charms 
of person seemed to improve, and her deportment 
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was SO graceful that Sir Gresham could not help 
commenting upon it. 

'* Whjy where have you leamt all those graces, 
niece?" he sald. '* You don't look like a country 
girl at all. I didn't suppose you had seen sociely 
enough at York to form your xnanner as it seems 
formed?" 

"You flatter me, uncle/* she replied, blushing. 
"Since my arrival in town you have given me 
abundant opportunities for Observation, and I have 
had my eyes about me, I can assure you." 

''You have used them to some purpose," re- 
plied the Lord Mayor. 

Tradescant was quite as much surprised as his 
father by Prue's sudden and remarkable alteration 
of manner, and its effect upon him was stronger 
than on Sir Gresham. But if the young man 
thought her wonderfully improved in some re- 
spects, there was one change which he did not 
consider was for the better — she was decidedly 
more distant towards him^ and though amiable a9 

VOL. III. H 
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ever, sought to make him understand that if he 
fancied she feit any tender interest in him he was 
mistaken« 

" Deuce take the girl I I can't imderstand her," 
he mentallj gaculated. ^^ There's iio denying that 
she looks handaomer and more refined than she 
used to do, but I liked her better as she wa&'* 

If we could Buspect Prue of any design of 
üxing her once Eckle, and it might be still incon- 
stant Qonsin, nx> better plan could have been de- 
vised than that which she pursued. In proportion 
as she became cold and distant Tradesoant's ardour 
increased^ until at last the anticipated crisis arrived, 
and the conquering girl had him at her feet. He 
told her in the most passionate terms that he loved 
her, that he had never loved. any one but herseif, 
and could not exist without h^. 

Prue laughed outright at this declaration, which 
was made during an evedng paity at the Mansion 
House in one of the galleries leading to the ball- 
room, and told him, in reply, that, in spite of his 
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profesBioiMiy ahe was by no meaas sure of hia sin* 
cerity; thftt at: to his^atseräou that ske wob the 
first objeot on which bis hearti had beea fixed, die 
knew that to be fabe; and befove she. could give 
him tfae fSunteal. hope of oi retum of regard she 
must have proof of his constancy. 

What pioof did. idie reqiiir&? bei asked. Her 
answer ira»^ that she would. condder and let. him 
know. Bul^ wheoi subsequenily pressed^.she re» 
fused to deddiD, 80> that Tiadescant was aa fax froxa 
the attainment of bis wishes as ever. 

Bat the flame. now raging in bis breast- was 
fanned into fbry froott anothea: qnarter. A giti 
90 handsome. as Prue oould: not- fail. to attracit 
admirers. Sbr had plenty, and some of them, 
though they xeoeiired no move encouragement than 
Tradescant — perhaps not half so much — ^paid her 
marked attention. It soon became quite clear that 
it only rested with herseif to make a very advanta- 
geous match, and one love-sick swaln, a good- 
looking youth, and of good expectations, the son 
h2 
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of Alderman Cracraft, applied to the Lord Major, 
entreating him to plead bis cause with bis niece« 

In compliance with the young spark's request, 
Sir Gresham broached the matter to Prue, but 
her reply was such as at once to crush the aspirant's 
hopes. 

Wben her uncle, with evidently warm interest| 
inquired wbether her aflfections were entirely dis- 
engaged, she blusbed, and begged bim not to 
question her too closely. So Sir Gresham dis- 
creetly forbore. 

Amongst those who accompanied the Lord 
Mayor to the Mansion House was Candish. The 
old man was placed upon the bousebold, and 
proved so trustworthy and serviceable, that he was 
regarded by the Lord Mayor as bis right band. 
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IV. 

HOW TRADE8GAHT UEGAIKSD HIS PATHEE's 7AY0TJB. 

Tbadescant and Herbert still lodged at the 
liouse in Cheapside, though they dined daily at 
the Lord Mayor's table, and rarely missed any 
entertainments given at the Mansion Hoose. 

From the period at which we last lefl him to 
the time when we resume our story, Tradescant 
had been sedulous in attention to business, and 
had become so steady and industrious, that there 
seemed little danger of a relapse into his former 
idle courses. Manfully resisting all temptations to 
which he was exposed — and they were not few — 
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he stock to bis po6t, and soon mastering the details 
of the busnesBy took upon himaelf the management 
of the concern, and, if Cmtchelf 8 word were to be 
taken, conducted it as well as Sir Ghresham himself 
coold haye done. 

Long before ÜuSy we need scaicelj saj, a recon- 
ciliation had taken place between the lefoimed 
prodigal and bis father. Crutchet had not failed 
to acqualnt Sir Gxesham with bis son's r^ular 
attention to baanesB, and Candisih had satisfied bim 
Ihat the yonng nanliad ahandimed alUiia idk and 
profligate ocwiBei« .Nevertheleas, Sir Gnaham gave 
HO fflgn of rdeating ontil sgSSaoA 'dme had 
elapsed to afibrd jcaaonable.asaaiance ihat hb aon's 
jüßfonnatMm was eomplete. 

Ooe äßj, wheu Tfadeseant was alone in the 
xoom adjoioing thie .countioig-braa^ in which Jie 
XK»w conttantly .saty and \xmlj engaged in xoakii^g 
np 0ome aocount^i j5ir Greaham entered with 
Crotdiety and dosed the äioot aoftly a&er him. 
Not being aware ihat it waa .hii father who had 
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come ixi, TtaäeBcmt oontinued Iiis vroik wiihaut 
looking up. 

<^There,.ttr, thece's a tight to do yougood!" 
whifipered Crutchet 

Sir Grefibam made no reply, ibr bis beart w&a 
too füll to allow hlm to speak. 

A moment aftervards Iradeacant raieed ius eyes^ 
and perceiving bis iktber, staiied up and tbrew 
himselfat bisfeet 

"Have I your forgivenc^s, sir?" be crißd. 
" Am I oace more your ßon ? " 

^^Again xny »q% aud dearer to me tbau ever/' 
replied tbe Lord Mayor, zaising bim aud tenderly 
embracing bim. " Ob, Tradescau^ wbat joy it 
JB to find you tbus wortbily employed ! How 
great is my eatisfactioa iu tbis dbauge! Come lo 
my beart, my dear boy !— com© to my heart!" 
And be stiained bim once more to bia breast. 

For some moments there was a silenoet wbicb 
was broken at last by a sort of bysterical laqgb 
proceediog &om Crutcbet, wbo vainly attempted 
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to call out '^ huzza ! " and almost choked himself by 
the effort. 

^' Give me your band, Crutchet — give me your 
band ! " said the Lord Mayor, in a Toice of deep 
emotion. ^^ I owe my bo/a restoration mainly to 
you." 

'^Yes, sir, I owe more to Mr. Crutcbet tban I 
sball ever be able to repay," said Tradescant. 
'^Had I listened to bim you would never bave 
bad any cause of complaint against me. I will 
make no professions; but you may believe me 
wben I affirm tbat I am heartily ashamed of my 
follies — to give tbem their mildest term — and tbat 
I will never repeat tbem." 

'* Say no more I — say no more ! — I am perfectly 
satisfied," cried Sir Gresbam. ^'AU is forgiven 
— ^all sball be forgotten." 

^^I sball never forget tbis scene to my dying 
day/' said Crutcbet, taking off bis spectacles, and 
applying a bandkercbief to bis eyes. 

^'A Word more ere I dismiss tbis subject for 
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ever," pursued tha Lord Mayor. '* All your debts 
are paid, so that you are free from embarrassment 
of any kind." 

^' As I trust henceforward to remain!" exclalmed 
Tradescant 

^^60 on as you have begon/' continued bis 
fatber. ^^ Attend to business as sedulously as you 
are now doing, and in anotber year you sball be 
master of tbis concem." 

^'Promise me notbing tili you find I deserve 
it, sir/' replied Tradescant. '^ But if I can place 
any dependence on myself I won't disappoint 
you." 

^^ He won% Sir Gresbam, Fm sure be won't|" 
Said Crutchet. 

" I believe you," said tbe Lord Mayor. " And 
now, go to work, my boy, and God bless you ! " 

Tbis was all tbat passed between tbem on tbe 
subject. 
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nr WEICH TRADESCA17T C0N7IDES Z139 8XAXS OV SIS 

TIONS TO CBUTCHET ; AJBTD FEOM WHICH IT WOJTLD APFfAB 
THAT HEBBEBT lOJST BE TAXDTG TO IDLE HABITS. 

MoNTHS went by aud found no change in Tra- 
descant. The business Improved under big ma- 
nagement, and every one in theestabliahment was 
obliged to confess that a better System and more 
x^krity bad been introduced fiince hß bad as- 
sumed tbe control of aSairs. 

" Why, siiji you'rö a genius I a positivcgenius ! '' 
exckimed tbe deligbted Crutchet, as they were 
talking over a successful transaction one moming 
in tbe room bebind tbe counting-bouse. " You've 
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done wonders. I alwajs knew it iras in you, 
but I feared I mightn't Kve to Bee it brougiit 
out." 

^Ah! my good old frieadl^ rejcnned Trades- 
cant, " I hope yoa may Kve to «ee me realke all 
your Jdndly expectation». But I owe this ta yoo. 
Wiat should I have been withontyQu?" 

" Well, I did the best I could — that I can safdy 
say," rejoined CrutAet; ^bat though I had the 
will I hadn't exactly the power. No, sir, the 
person who made you what you now are kycmr 
Cousin Prue. She did it, eir— »die alo&e-^no one 
ejbe cau dbim any xnexitJ" 

^I ieel how mnch I owe her," eighed Trades^ 
cflSkt. 

^ Thea why not Aow your gratitude, sir?— wlqr 
nofemftke her aomeiretnnt?^ 

^^So I wouldy if I Iqiiawhow, Qmtdbet" 

-^aOl teil you hcxw, mi. Xake her to Bbn? 
Chuxcb, whexe your father aod monier ivese. mar- 
ried. . Bong her back. h&CQ aa your beide." 
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'^I should like nothing better, Crutchet," re- 
sponded the young man. 

" Then do it without delay/' 

^'But I don't think she likes me. Ever since 
sbe went to the Mansion House she has been 
extraordinarilj cool towards me— quite changed — 
and repels my advances in a way that almost dis- 
tracts me." 

^^ Don't be disheartened, sir. Put tbe question 
to her in a piain, straightforward, business-like 
manner that can't be misunderstood, and she'll say 
'yerf readily enough, Fll Warrant her." 

^^I have put the question several times, Crut- 
chet, and have been as constantly baffled. She 
won't give me a direct answer, so that I am just 
vrhere I was at first. For the last three months 
she has led me a pretty dance, and more than 
once Tve resolved to break with her, but I never 
can, I did think of absenting myself from the 
Mansion House to-day, but I should be wretched 
if I did so. Not having seen much of her of late, 
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you don't know what a fine lady she has become, 
and how surprisingly handsome she looks. I almost 
wish she were not so good-looking, for she attracts 
a host of admirers, and one of them may carry 
her off. It's true she has refused young Cracraft, 
and Mr. Deputy Hodges, and half a dozen others, I 
believe." 

" She'U refuse 'em all," rejoined Crutchet. " She 
means to have you^ and no one eise — only she'll 
take her own time about it." 

"I wish I could persuade myself so," observed 
Tradescant; "but I can't free myself from anxiety.'* 

" It's the nature of lovers to be anxious, sir — 
at least, so IVe heard, for I can't speak from 
experience, never having been in love myself. 
But cheer up ! all will come right in the end. If 
you want an advocate with Miss Prue — though I 
don't think one can be needed — why don't you 
enlist your sister in your behalf?" 

"IVe tried to do so, but Milly declines to in- 
terfere." 
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^^TheDy take my word, itfs a jdaa made up 
between 'enu Mi£8 Prue is playing with you as a 
figh^nutn playa with a trout he has safely hooked 
— ^but try to eacape, and ehe'll land you £ist 
enough.* 

"KI thought so!— — But no! I daren'tmake 
the attempt." 

There was a pause^ after which Crutchet re- 
marked with some hesitation^ "Talking of Miss 
Prue, sir, have you remarked that her brother is 
not quite so attentive to business as he used to 
be?" 

"I have noticed the change, Crutchet — ^much to 
my regret— though Tve said nothing about it to 
you. I hope Herbert isn't going to take the part 
Pve thrown up." 

" Mercy on us.! I hope not," exclaimed Crutchet, 
with a countenance of surprise and alarm. " But 
what makes you have any such fear?" 

"1*11 teil you. He has lately become intimate 
with Mr. Wilkes, Tom Potter, and the set who 
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helped to get me into ditßcnlüeSy and if he doesn't 
take care they'll entangle him.'' 

He hasn't much to lose, thaf s one comfort, 
SIT,' observed Crutehet. 

*^True," replied Tradescant; "but neither had 
I, and yefc— I shame to say it ! — I managed to get 
rid of a vast deal of money.' 

"Mr. Herbert won*t bare the Kime cbance, slr 
I shan't l^id bim any." 

"I hope noij Orutchet.. Take care of what 
yoa'ye' got^ and never risk it again. Bat I 
sincerely trugt he won*t become a gamester, or 
take to dissolute waya. I regard hlm as a brother, 
and should feel it deeply if he went wrong." 

" I think you may make yourself easy about the 
gambling, sir. Mr. Herbert's a great deal too 
cautions, in my opinion, to play deeply, or to play 
at all. Neither do I think it likely, from bis 
general habits, that he will plunge into any 
excesses, but what 1 lament is that he has begun 
to show a decided distaste for bnsiness — ^that he 
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dresses more eztravaganüy than he used to do, and 
gives himself more airs.^ 

"Bad Symptoms, Crutchet — bad Symptoms!** 
ezclaimed Tradescant. Aller a pause, as if he 
had suddenly formed a resolution, he added, " Fll 
speak to him. Is he in the counting-house 
now?" 

"Lord love you! no, sir — not he! He seldom 
makes his appearance before twelve o'clock, and 
not always then. But you'Il find him in his own 
room, if you want to see him. BGs valet, Tiplady 
— your valet once, sir — came down a short time 
ago, to inquire for letters and the moming paper, 
and Said his master was then at his toilette." 

"At his toilette at this hour! Why, he's as 
bad as I was. And then to think of his engaging 
that pert rascal, Tip, whom I was only too glad to 
get rid of ! What does a man of business want 
with a valet?" 

"Tm sure I can't teil, sir," replied Crutchet. 
"I don't want one, and if I did, I should certainly 
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never engage such a conceited coxcomb as Tip- 
lady;' 

** Come with me to the silly fellow's room, 
Grutchet, and let us try to reason him out of bis 
foUy." 

"With all my heart, sir," replied the other. 



TOL, III. 



114 TH£ JLOBD lUTOB Of WJSDON. 



VL 

TEL MAITEE, TEL VALET. 

SiNCE the Lord Mayor's removal to the Man- 
sion House, a sulte of handsome apartments had 
been allotted to Herbert, and in one of these Tra- 
descant and Crutchet found Tiplady lolling upon a 
sofa, and reading the morning paper. The valet 
eithei did not hear them enter, or pretended not to 
do so, for he contlnued his occupation, until Tra- 
descant called out, " When you have finished with 
the newspaper, sIrrah, I will thank you to let your 
master know that Mr. Crutchet and myself desire 
to speak with him." 
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^Pray excuse me, sir/' reptied ihe pttabashecl 
valet, springing to his feet and homng. Tiplüdy, 
we may remark, was verj smaTtly attbed in tme of 
the suits of clothes beslowed npan him by Tnn 
descant Sdll keeping liis eye upon Üie paper, 
he went on: ^^ I was reading the list of the embieKt 
personages who kissed haads «t St. James's yester- 
day, on being created Englkii peers. I d^ghtt m 
court news, Bur« Shall I run over the list?" 

Tradescant leplied by a gestmre of impatieBce. 

^^ Here's a piece of mtelHgence ihat 'Caa't £dl to 
interest you, ar," pniwied die imperturbable ralet. 

" *ApPROACHING Fl^STmTIKS JLT TflEB MaM- 

SIOK Housn. The Easter Baaqnet, me nnder* 
stand, will be on a acalc of unpiecedented magnifi* 
cence. Their Royal Highnesses the Dukes of York 
and CumberlanH, with the First Loffd of the 
Treasnry and the rest of the Cabinet Idinistei«, 
and several of the chief nobility, will hononr the 
Lord Mayor with their Company on the occasion. 
l2 
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The Ball to be given by the Lady Mayoress will 
be unusually brilliant.' " 

^^ Put down the paper, rascal, and do as I have 
bidden you," cried Tradescant. 

**Allow me to read you one more interesting 
Paragraph," persevered the valet. ^^ This is worth 
listening to. ^OüBious Confession — A Man 
WBONGFULLY IMPBISONED.— James Archer, re- 
cently executed at Chester for forgery, confessed 
that the crime that weighed heaviest on his con- 
science was having been instrumental in causing 
the wrongful imprisonment of a fellow-clerk. As 
the circumstance occurred nearly forty years ago, 
and the unfortunate man is presumed to be dead, 
it is too late to make any reparation for the terrible 
injury done him.' There's more of it, sir.** 

'^ I won*t hear it," cried Tradescant, snatching 
the paper from him. " Go to your master at 
once," 

** There's no sort of hurry, sir," replied Tiplady. 
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"My master won't have done dressing for ten 
minutes." 

^^Tell him Vm here, and that will make him 
more expeditious." 

" I don't think it will, sir. He's nearly as par- 
ticular about his toilette as you used to be when 

you were 1 beg pardon, sir — I was merely 

about to observe^ that my master generally takea 
his time." 

"So do you, rascal," cried Tradescant, "and 
that of other people as well. Do as I bid yoa 
without delay, or I'U quicken your movements." 

'^ Fm extremely reluctant to disturb my master,*'' 
rejoined Tiplady. " But I suppose I must do it." 

And moving leisurely towards the door of an 
inner Chamber, he went in. 

" And this is the way^ I suppose,. that that im- 
pudent puppy treated people when he served me," 
remarked Tradescant. "A proof, I fear, that in 
his master I shall find a reflex of my former seif." 
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Cnxtchel and MdÜung", but shook Iiis faea<) 
ominously. 

At dns momenfe Tiphncly icappeated. 

"Just as I expected, sir," said tfaeTakt. "Mj 
naater ha» made but littk progress witb bis 
toilieite^ and will be oblsgeä io detain jou longer 
than may be agreeable. Some odier tkne^ perhapS)^ 
»aiy suit 70a bettet; Excesezrely sorry, sir — ex- 
cessively sorry ! " he added, looking as if he wished 
ix> bow them out« 

But in this be wa» disappointed, for Tradescant 
threw himself on the sofa, saying, ^ I will wait. I 
mean to aee him now." 

** Qmte right, rir," obeerved Crutchet, in a tone 
of approval. 

"But my master is expeeting a gentleman to 
call npon him every minute, sir — every minute," 
rejoihed the Talet. 

" Tlie rascal evidently wants to get rid of ns," 
obsenred Tradescant aside to Crutchet. " Harkye, 
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•irrah I" he added to liplady. ^ Whom doet your 
master expect? Mr. Potter, or Mr. Wilkes, eh?" 
^"Se^ wtf bot both tiiose gentlemeB wer» liere 
yesferday; Odd^ nr, that moet of yomr old ae^ 
quahitBiN« rilCMzH now be mj mastei^s acquamt- 
ance ! But tbe gentleman he now ezpeets isr a 
Btwmger— « Mr. Wkter — feom Yorkshiie, I be^ 

^^ Winter ! I never heaard of hiin," iqoined Tta- 
descanC "^Wbomdwhatia he?" 

^^Oh lud, sir, I can't enligfatUTi jou; bat I 
beCeve he'» elderlj^ and my nuBter told me to be 
jwrtiQttlarij ciyü Io bsair-tiiat's alt I kiiow." 

^ WeU, pcrhapa we afaaU see him^** obaenred Tt»- 
uicscasi*. 

^^ Tbcn. you. ase determined ta wait^ iür? " 

^^ Quito detesnnned« I shan't alar tiU I see yous 
mästen" 

"Very good, bbk But suppose Mr. Wintar 
ahoskteome?'* 



120 TH£ LORD MATOB OF LONDON. 

^^ Suppose he should ! Show him into another 
room,'* 

^^ Contrary to Orders, sir. I was expressly told 
to bring him here. If you want a private inter- 
view^ I would really recommend you to postpone it 
to a more convenient opportunity. After my 
master has done with Mr. Winter, he is going with 
Sir Felix Bland to St. Mary-axe, to call on Mrs. 
Walworth and her daughter." 

" What ! has he renewed his intimaey with 
them?" cried Tradescant. 

"Perhaps I ought not to have mentioned it," 
replied Tiplady; ^^but i'faith! my master i^ very 
attentive to Miss Walworth, and it wouldn't sur- 
prise me," taking out a snuff-box and helping him* 
seif to a pinch of rappee, ^^ it wouldn't surprise me 
if they made a match of it, after all." 

"But it would surprise me, rascal," cried Tra- 
descant, angrily. ^^And I desire you won't take 
any more liberties with your master^s name, or 
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with that of any lady with whom he may be ao- 
quainted. Leave the room instantly, sir." 

And seeing he was in eamest, the valet thought 
proper to comply, though he marched out very 
consequentially. 

^^I hope this last piece of Information is not 
correct," observed Tradescant. "I should be sorry 
if Herbert were to marry Alice Walworth. 1 had 
other views in regard to him," 

^^ I can partly guess what they were," said 
Crutchet; " and I trust they may yet be realised.** 

At this moment the door of the inner room 
opened, and the young gentleman imder discussion 
came forth. 
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vn. 

IN WHICH TBADESCAITT BEADS HESBEST A LECTTJBE. 

Herbebt looked eztxemely well, and had now 
Rillte the aas q£ a maiL of faahioo. There was no 
foppery in his manner, but he was attired in a 
light-blue velvet coat laced with silver, and having 
silver button-holes, and the rest of his costume 
was equally elegant. 

"I must apologise for detaining you," he said, 
saluting them, "but I was in the very midst of 
my toilette when you were announced." 

"I must compliment you upon the rcsult, 
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HßtheHy^ repliedf Tradescant. ^^ You put ns qviet 
folk to shame. You and I seem to have changed 
porftfr üfke tipo «cteni in s comedy/' 

^^Faith, it looks very muck Eke it," replied 
Herbei;. **Tour former valel^ Tlp^ i» now my 
Takt. Yoor former tailov,. Bncknaster, is now 
wff tailor. Your fiisear, Le Groey is mj per- 
rac[iDer. And mmne of your old frienda aie now 
mjfrieiidB." 

* The kttcf, I feaTj will do you no good," le- 
plied Tradescant^ grarriLy- '^You once cautioned 
me agmafit them, Herb^ and in retmm I caution 
you." 

^1 fini them very amxuoDgy^ swd Herbert. 

'Te9, tkey are amusing, I admil^ but therein 
Kes the Ämger. TheyTl soon kugh you out of 
your goad habits and piincipHss, kad you into a 
bundred* nccdless expense^^ make yott a^amed of 
your buonesr) and Iteacb you to game.** 

«•Ob no, tbeyVe trie* that," replied Horbert, 
^^ but it won't do with me. Now and tben, nsdieed, 
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I play a rubber at whist — ^but never for more than 
guinea points." 

^^ Guinea points ! " exclaimed Crutchet, holding 
up his hands. ^^ Monstrous ! " 

" And then I never bet — so I can't lose much.'* 

"Excuse me, Herbert," said Tradescant, with 
increasing gravity, " if I venture to teil you that 
your present mode of life is irreconcilable with the 
Situation you occupy in this house, and that some- 
thing more is expected from you by my &ther 
than you seem inclined to perform." 

"Very justly remarked, sir — very justly re- 
marked," observed Crutchet. 

" Really, my dear Tradescant," said Herbert, in 
a careless tone, " if the object of your visit was 
merely to read me a lecture, you needn*t have 
given yourself the trouble to walt so long. Any 
other time would have done for its delivery. You 
manage the concern so admirably yourself, that I 
am relieved from the necessity of any particular 
attention te it." 
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^^ There you're wrong, sir," observed Crutchet. 
** There's plenty for you to do, if you will but do it." 

** I am fuUy equal to the management of the 
concern, Herbert," said Tradescant, ^^but that is 
not the point. You must either work or play — 
take your choice« My father, as you are aware, 
at the end of the year, contemplates taking you 
into partnership — or rather, I imagine, retiring, 
and leavlng the concem to me and you. Self- 
interest, then, must make it clear that you are 
pursuing the wrong course at present^ and may 
forfeit the chance." 

"I am greatly beholden to my uncle for his 
consideration," pursued Herbert, " and also to you, 
Tradescant; but I scarcely think I shall take ad- 
vantage of the offer ." 

" What, decline a partnership in one of the first 
houses in the City ! " exclaimed Crutchet. " Such 
foUy is incredible." 

"What on earth do you mean to do?" de- 
manded Tradescant. 
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^ Hnm ! — I hirdlj knoiwu Pevkwfß mairy«* 
^' Go diroc^Ii liie «ane pnocen tfai^ I iSid ivSdi 
AHce Walwardi, eli — ani e:]qperieDce itfae :fifleme 

^ No, I ahall go xaom prudently to woik tfaaa 
you did. So yoa hxve heasd that I faave lenewed 
my iudmacy m th«t qo&rt^, eh? AEoe mmi. l have 
raade up our difierencesy and «re iietter friends 
than ever." 

'^And can you really think of man^mg hetj 
Herbert?" 

"Why not? You once thought of ma r ryiag 
her yourself. I needn't specify ber iBcomtnenda- 
tions." 

^^ She won't suit you. Better stick to bssineBS. 
In due time, I have no doubt, you will find a 
euitable wife^ cakulatod to make yoa liappy.^ 

'^Excellent advioe, Bir!** exclaimed Gratchet, 
approvingly. '^ It does me good to hear yon talk 
thus." 

" It makes me smile," observcd ifecbert. ^ To 
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i^eak truth, Tm not so ^md of baonefls as I naed 
to be. I cannot apend all my iife in a coonting- 
jbonse, talking to book-loeepen and ahopmen, exa* 
mining aooounti, and oocupyisg mjself ivith stu^ 
oonsepondeDoe. üpon m j «od, I can'i do it'* 

^Hear me, Herbert," said Tradescant. ^ I giT» 
you my word that I was neYer half ao ^ppy ia 
my days of indolence aaui fio-called lozury aa I am 
DOW. Fomierly I was listless and isdifieroit lo 
everytluBg^ and required caostant ezcitesieBt of 
the ^Tongest kind to rouse me into Iife. Plmaiire 
palled upon me. Then, I conld haidly get througb 
the day — ^now, it is too skiort for wbat I liave to 
do. Having become practically awjure of the dif« 
fexence between an idle and active existenoe, eveat 
as a£fectmg the spints, to say nothing of the beoe* 
ficial results of the latter course, I wonldn't be 
what I -was again for worlds. Tou don't believe 
me now, but youll find it out in time." 
" Well, perhaps I may," said Herbert 
" What a change for the worse, to be sure ! *' 



128 THE LOBD MAYOR OF LONDON. 

groaned Crutchet. " Why, when you first cntered 
the counting-house, which you now profess to 
dislike so much, I thought we had got a treasure, 
and I told your uncle so. *Mr. Herbert's a 
steady, hard-working young man, sIr,' I said to 
him; *he'll make his way in the world.' What 
sort of character must I give you now?" 

"Just such as I deserve/' replied Herbert, 
laughing; "neither better nor worse. Don't con- 
ceal anything from my uncle, I beg of you." 

" Must I teil him you have become too fine to 
attend to the shop; that you come late and leave 
early; that you have ceased to look into the books 
and reply to the correspondence; that you scarcely 
deign to speak to the book-keepers, and never 
address the shopmen or 'prentices? Shall I teil 
himallthis?'' 

" Teil him whatever you please, Crutchet," re- 
plied Herbert, indifferently. 

"Then I know what the result will be,** ob- 
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served Crutchet. "Be advised by me. Change 
your plans. It won't do, sir — ^it won't do." 

*^Is this the way the worthy fellow used to 
preach to you formerly, Tradescant ? " inquired 
Herbert. "If so, no wonder you found him a 
bore.'* 

" Mercy on us ! that this dreadful makdy should 
break out in another member of the family!" 
mentally ejaculated Crutchet. 

^^ It has been one of my chief regrets that I so 
little heeded what Mr. Crutchet said to me/' said 
Tradescant, in a tone of stem rebuke; "but if 
you have any regard for my father's good opinion^ 
you will alter your present mode of life." 

"I have the greatest regard for my uncle," 
replied Herbert, "and should be sorry to sink 
in his opinion. But I have no idea of deceiving 
him, and, therefore, beg Mr. Crutchet to teil him 
the exact truth respecting me." 

"I should be loth to communicate such disa- 

VOL. III. K 
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greeable intelligence to Sir Gtesham, ar. I know 
it would gready sürprise and shock him.'' 

*'I am flure it would," fiaid Tradescant. ^^As 
long t8 possible he must be apared the pain of the 
disclosure. I therefore forbid you to say snything 
about it to him for the present^ Crutchet. Her- 
bert, it 18 to be hoped, will not be so ill-advised as 
to destroy his fnture prospects. I mnst get your 
ßister to exert her influenae over you,** he added 
to his cousin. 

^Prue is aware of my dislike to the business," 
dbserved Herbert; "and she is also aware of my 
Intention to withdraw from the concem." 

"But she cannot approve of such a Step?** cried 
Tradescant, in sürprise. 

" She does not express any opinion. She leaves 
me to act as I think proper.** 

"** You amaze me ! She cannot be indifferent on 
a point of such vital importance to yourself. She 
must know that you are throwing away a fortune, 
and that you have nothing eise to fall back upon." 
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*^ Nothing, except a wealthy marriage," rejoined 
Herbert, laughing. " She knows all; and has 
perfect confidence in my judgment." 

"More than I have," muttered Crutchet. 

At tliis moment tlie door was opened by Tip- 
lady, who announced Mr. Winter. 



k2 
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VIIL 



KB. WiNTEit. 



The elderly individual who entered the room 
immediately after this announcement, had quite 
the air of a country gentleman. His round, niddy 
countenance, redolent of health and good humour^ 
his old-fashioned gold-laced cocked-hat, his piain 
bob-wig, his ample cravat, his loose green weather- 
stained riding-coat, and brown top-boots, which 
had evidently seen some Service^ proclaimed his 
condition. Though evidently nearer seventy than 
äxty, he did not seem to have an aihnent, but 
looked good for another ten years. From the 
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jovial expression of his features, and the porüiness 
of his person, it was clear he was no enemy to good 
cheer, but he must have managed by hard exereise 
— on horseback no doubt — to set gout and other 
disorders at defiance. The sonorousness of his 
voice and the heartiness of the laughter in which 
he constantly indulged showed that his lungs were 
unimpaired. His features were handsome and pre- 
possessing, and it was really pleasant to look upon 
such a hearty, hilarious old fellow. He carried 
a gold-headed cane, but more for omament than 
use (probably^ in lieu of the customary riding- 
whip)^ since it was manifest^ from his erect carriage 
and the sturdiness of his gait^ that he did not need 
its Support. 

On entering, he took off his cocked-hat, and 
bowed to each of the Company. 

" Welcome, sir ! — welcome to town I " Herbert 
cried, hastening towards him^ and shaking hands 
with him very heartily. " I hope you have had a 
pleasant joumey." 
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^^ Piwity iniddlingi lad^ pretty middliag," r^ilied 
the old gendcwan, ^ Two» da^B in a po'-ch&ise 
i» laose dutti Z caa stand* I mads the IjkIs dnve 
as fast as they couid^ but (bey had but pooc oattle. 
Bot mel if I was evef so tived in my days. Pve 
not got tbe atifibest out of my legs aad back yet. 
I was aktpped by tbe JE'lying Highirayinaa near 
Samet. The logiid got ten guiiioas out of me^ bat 
I znaaaged to lüde my pocket-book« He zode a 
tbovougb-bred bay^— a racer^ I should ihink, by 
tbe look o£ bim« The horse took my £uicy ao 
miieh tfaai I offisred to buy bim, but the raseal 
swore he woiddu't «dl hiia far a thonsand pouds. 
Maybe^ the hoite was worth that to Jnm« Gad ! 
how I wished for my blunderbuss to settle aceounts 
inth thi» villain. HoiireTer, bete I azn^ safe und 
sound, and ready to take mj aeat ia the House. 
Yoa lieard of the ijesult "of tbe oentest? Two 
htindredjthead of xny oppaaen^ Sn Mark Cover- 
dale« Think of that, iny bo^« And how ace you^ 
Herbert? Oddsflesh! they've smorteiied you up 
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in Lunnun. Why, you*re grown quite a beau — 
ha! ha! ha!" 

And he burst into a laugK, so loud and boister- 
ous as to prevent reply from Herbert* On reoovep- 
ing himselfy the old gontleman went on ; ^^ Body 
o' me ! how Lnnnun is changed to be sure ! 
When I first caught 8ight of the great smoky City 
fcom Highgate-hill, I tbought the place looked 
just as I had left it npwards of forty years ag(V but 
as I sallied forth firom the Saracen's Head tki& 
moming to look about me» hang me if I knew 
where I was, or which way to go— everytbing 
seemed so stränge« Bow Ohnrch, it's true, looks 
ntiich as it did~and this bouse doesn't aeem 
greatly changed — I recollect it in old Tradescantfs 
days — but farther on, when I looked for Stocks- 
market, where I nsed to bny «trawberries and 
cherries when a ,boy, and stare at old Rowley-s 
Statue over the conduit, wken I loobed for ifae 
old place I fonnd the Mannon Honse. Now, the 
Manfflon Houqe may be a fine buildiag— -it is a 
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very fine building — but I would rather have seen 
the old market." 

There was something In Mr. WInter's voice, 
looks, and manners, that produeed an indescribable 
effect upon Tradescant. He fancied he had seen 
him before, but as the old gentleman declared he 
had not been in town for upwards of forty years, 
that was impossible. Again, on scrutinising Mr. 
Winter's features, he thought he could trace a 
likeness between him and Herbert, and even be- 
tween the old gentleman and his own father — 
but this must surely be imaginary. 

But if Tradescant was puzzled, Crutchet was 
still more so. From the moment of the stranger's 
entrance, his curiosity had been strongly excited 
conceming him. Keeping his eyes upon him, 
he listened attentively to all Mr. Winter said, and 
.the old gentleman's observations increased his asto^» 
nishment and perplexity. 

At last he whispered to Tradescant, " If I 
didn't know your uncle, Godfrey Lorimer, was 
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dead, I should declare he was Standing before 

US." 

^^Oddsflesh! Herbert, you are mighty well 
lodged here, I must say," observed Mr. Winter, 
glancing admiringly round the room. ^^ Ah ! 
there's a portrait of Sir Gresham over the fireplace^ 
I perceive; very like, TU be swom, though I 
haven't seen him since he was younger than you 
are. And how is he? — how is your worthy 
uncle?" 

"Never better, sir — ^he bears the fatigues of 
oflSee wonderfully well," replied Herbert. "But 
allow me to present you to his son," he added, 
leading the old gentleman towards the others. 
"Tradescant, give me leave to introduce to you 
Mr. Winter — ^my matemal uncle and guardian." 

^^ His matemal uncle ! " mentally ejaculated Tra- 
descant; *^ that explains the likeness I detected be- 
tween the old gentleman and himself, but not 
between the old gentleman and my father. Sir, 
I am very glad to see you — ^very glad indeed," 
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he äddedy shakmg lianda cordiaQj wiih Mr. 
Winter. 

^ Sir, ymi ase ezoeedii^y obligingy^ vgomed 
the o&er. ^^ Let me lock at you ibr a momeat,'' 
hß added^ scaimiiig tixe yaung vulvls featoies. 
^Äjy ojy a haadsome lad," he mutteied, ^^a ha&d- 
6ome lad ! bat not muck of a Lorimer — arast be 
like hifl mother. Vre heani <^ yon, sir, from my 
— from Herbert hefec — hut aookers! you doa't 
answer a bit to the description. He told me you 
T^eie a bück of the first head, but oddeflesh! 
Herbert looks ihe bigger bock of the tw o — I» ! 
ha!'' 

And he burst ixrto odb of his uproaiiouB fite of 
laughter. 

^That was some time ago, sir — rwhen I fiüst 
came to town," interposed Herbert, as soon as he 
<x>uld. ^^Tradescaut is veiy muoh dianged nnoe 
then." 

^^ So it aeem»/' jeplied Wiutei:. "And «o you 
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aie very mudi changed — but not in tbe mne «aj 
— since you left Yorkshire.'* 

^^I hope you doa't dkappro^e of my style of 
diess,air?" said Herbert. 

^^Humphl — ä la mode, no doubt — ^biit I Uke 
Tradescant's better« Beg pardon, yimng gentle- 
man, Tm taking great liberty with yonr name — 
but it's luy way, ' 

^^No liberty at all^ Mr. Wiater. I look upau 
you afl a relatiou — as almost an uncle.'' 

^^ Gady siTj you do me great lionouc. I 
should be proud to call you nephew. Herbert 
didn't speak half so iavourably of you as he 
ought." 

" Sir, I beg ^" cried the young man re- 

HäOCBA to. 

" Not half so fatourably as Prue," pur^aed 
Winter^ dia:egarding the interru{>iäoaL; ^^Aodlfind 
she was much nearer tfae truth.** 

^^ Did she give fne a good chaKaoter^ or? '' 
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cried Tradescant. ^^ I set the greatest value upon 
Prue's good opinion." 

"TU teil you what she said," rejoined Winter. 
*^ She described you, as Herbert did, as a very fine 
gentleman, somewhat addicted to gatning, and 
rather too fond of pleaaure; but she added — which 
Herbert didn't — that you were certain to reform. 
And I pereeive by the sobriety of your dress and 
deportment that the girl was right." 

"Sir," broke in Crutchet, unable to restrain 
himself, "I have the pleasure to inform you that 
Mr. Tradescant Lorimer is entirely reformed. 
There isn't a steadier young gentleman than he is^ 
or a better man of business, in Cheapside, or in 
the whole city of London. I wish I could say 
as much for your nephew and ward, Mr. Her- 
bert.** 

" Why, zounds I you dog, — what's this I hear? " 
cried Winter, tuming to Herbert, -mth a comical 
expression of anger. "Aren't you steady? Don't 
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you attend to business?— don't you stick to tiie 
shop, eh?'* 

"I have made the discovery, sir, that a mer- 
cantile life is not exactly my vocatlon," rejoined 
Herbert. "Nature never intended me for a 
draper." 

"And what the deuce did nature intend you 
for?*' demanded Winter, pretending to be still 
more enraged. " For a useless, worthless, idle, 
trifling puppy, eh? Is pleasure your vocation, 
sirrah? Why, you told me your worthy uncle 
had taken you into the concem, and meant to make 
you a partner if you conducted yourself properly." 

"Very true, sir — so he did. I am still in the 
concern; but I own I don't like the business." 

" Oh ! you're too proud for it, eh? You've got 
some fine acquaintances, I make no doubt, who 
twit you about the shop ^" 

« That's it, sir— thaf s it," cried Crutchet. " No 
one could promise better than Mr. Herbert; but he 
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ht» rather disappointed ns of late. Mr. Trades- 
cant and I were just remonstrating with him when 
jrou came in/' 

*^Neirer fear! Pll work s change in him. TU 
bring him to hi» eenees,** cried Winter, winking at 
Herbert. 

"I'm glad to hear you speak so confidently, 
sir,^ obserred Orutchet. " Nothing has been said 
to Sir GreAam. If Mr. Herbert will bnt attend, 
all may yet be right.** 

«Oddsflesh! Pll make him/' cried Winter, 
shaking his stick at Herbert. " This is the argu- 
ment I shaH employ. But whom have I the 
pleasure of addressing?" 

" Tobias Crutchet, art your Service, sir — for 
raany years assistant to Sir Gresham.** 

«What, Old Bern Beils!" exclaimed Winter. 
*^ Glad to See you, sir. Shake hands.** 

" I think, sir, we've met before,** said Orutchet, 
giTing his band respectfuUy to the old gentleman; 
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^^but it must liave been a loag time ago, since 
youVe not been in London — as I heard you 
remar'k just now — far upwards of forty years^ and 
IVe never been out of it at all." 

"If we ever have met before, Mr. Crutchet, 
it mu^ liave been viben we weie a good deal 
younger than we now ai*e, thatfs oettain/' rejoined 
Winter; " but I've lieard of you from Prua She 
told me of your nickname, and it tickied my 
£uacy amazingly« Is it poedble you've never been 
out of Lunnun^ ek? " 

^^Nevrear beyood the eound of Bow Bells^ sir/' 
rejoined Crutchet; ^^ond never shall be — if I can 
help it — ^to my dying day. Vm a thcarough Cock- 
ney^ and persuade myself there €SJi be notlnng 
half 80 pleasant as this crowded city. But I 
grieve over some ehonges« For instance^ I mias 
Stocks-market." 

"Ay, so do I, Bow Beils. Excuse me, but I 
like the name. You remember the old statue over 
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the conduit — Charles the Second — Sobieski? — ^ha! 
hal teil IVe oflen laughed at it with Gres- 
ham Zoundsl what am I talking about? '' 

" Have you been to Bucklersbury, är? ** inquired 
Crutcbet. 

" Ay, to be sure — ^no — why do you ask?*' cried 
Winter, getting very red in the face. 

"I thought you would like to see tbe old 
house. It's still there, sir." 

Crutcbet watched the effect of this remark, and 
secretly enjoyed ^the old gentleman's confusion. 
Mr. Winter, however, made no reply, but tuming 
to Herbert, said, "I thought Prue was to be 
here. Isn't she Coming? " 

*^I expect her every moment," rejoined the 
young man. "Ah! here she is!** he added, as 
the door was opened by Tiplady^ and Prue and 
Milly entered the room. 
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IX. 

IN WEICH TBADESCANT AKD CBXn7CHET A.BJB STILL KOEE 
FÜZfcLED BT THE OLD GENTLEMAN. 

Uttering an exclamation of delight, Prue flew 
towards the old gentleman, who caught her in his 
arms, and kissed her affectionately. 

'* How fond ehe seems of her uncle, sir," re- 
marked Crutcliet in a low voice to Tradescant. 

^^ Her uncle I hang me I if I know what to think 
of it,** rejoined the young man. 

*^And so you are come at last, sir?" said Prue, 
in a tone of playful reproach, as she disengaged 
herseif from the old gentleman's embrace. *rYou 
ought to have been here three months ago." 

VOL. III. L 
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"Iknow I ought, lass," replied "Winter. "But 
Tve had so much to do at Sutton that I couldn't 
get away for the life of me. And latterly there 
has been this confounded election — that took up a 
month, besides costing a mint of money." 

" You don't want excuses, I find, sir. However, 
I'm enchanted to hear of your retum for the East 
Riding, and not sorry you did delay your joumey 
to town» My time faas ptaied moit delightftilly at 
the Mansion House — such splendid banquets — 
«ich grand balls-— such xeeeptions— such bxilliant 
Company— everybody you ever heard of, or could 
desire to see — ^and the Lord Mayor is so kind, and 
■00 generous — and such a dear good uncle-Hmd I 
love him so much — >he thinks of eTerything^ even 
to one's yery dresses. This was hia last pxesent. 
'Tis what we call an Italian Folonese. How do 
joulikeit, sir?" 

" I can't teil," replied the old gentleman. 
^What you say about the Lord Mayor makes 
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my eyes water. I long to see him, and Aank him 
for all his goodnesB. How does he look, la»?— «^ 
does he wear well, eh?" : 

' ^^ Wear well ! Yes, sir. He looks as hearty as 
you do — ^I can't say moire.'* 

" Ay, but Tm his senior by seven years ** 

^^ Hush ! sir," exclaimed Pnie^ pkcing ha 
fingers on her lips. 

'^ Zooks ! I was Tery near letting the cat oat of 
the bag!" rejoined the old gentleman,' with a 
laugh. 

"Did you mark that, sir?" whispered Crutchet 
to Tradescant. " Your uncle Godfrey was jtnt 
seven years older than your fatKer ." 

"Now I can look at you, lass," cried Wiater, 
examiniug Prue's attire. '^An Italian Polonese» 
eh? By the maskins ! but it's .woundy fine. 
You'll astonish ihem when you go back to Sutton 
Hall." 

" But Vm not going back to Sutton Hall— not 
l2 
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at present, at all events," she replied. " The Lord 
Mayor doesn't want to pari witK me^ and I caii*t 
tear myself from the Mansion House." 

^^Pm not surprised, considering its attractions/* 
rejoined "Winter; " but in my opinion it's some- 
thing strenger even than the Mansion House at- 
tractions that makes you desire to stay. But who's 
the lovely girl you've got with you? Stay I don't 
teil mel let me guess — either Fm no judge, or 'tis 
MillyP 

"You are right, sir, it is Milly," replied the 
young lady in question. *^ And very glad I am to 
see you.'* 

" I feit sure I couldn't be mistaken," said 
Winter, kissing her. " Excuse me, my dear. It's 
a way we old fellows have in Yorkshire." 

"Oh! sir, you're quite welcome. Fm not at 
all offended," replied Milly, playfuUy presenting 
her cheek to him. 

"Zoundsl then TU have another," he cried, 
kissing her again. 
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*^ Miss Milly's ia the plot. I told you so, sir. 
She knows him," whispered Crutchet to Trades« 
cant. 

. "You described Milly so exacüy, Prue," pui« 
sued Winter, " that I knew her in a moment — but 
you Said she was rather timid and shy. Now, I 
don't find her so at all." 

"I ought not to be shy with you, sir," said 
Milly, smiling. 

«No, i'faith," cried Winter. "Tra a sort of 
uncle, you know — ^your aunt's brother, that's it — 
ha! ha! I've explained the relationship to Tra- 
descant," he added, with a wink, 

"Oh! then he understands it?'* said Prue, 
laughing. 

" Perhaps better than you think,** mentally 
ejaculated Tradescant. 

" I suppose, my dear, there would be no use in 
asking you to come and see us in Yorkshire?'' 
observed Winter to Milly. " You won't like such 
a duU life as ours^ after all the gaieties pf the 
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Manaon Hoose. And yet we might be able to 
offer yvtt iome anmsement in the autumn. Tork^ 
shire is a fine county^ and Sutton Hall is a beauli- 
ful old place— though I aay it that ehauld not — 
tHdx)8omed in noble wooda^-witifat tbe Oase flow- 
ing throu^ the park— «nd Wie only ten miles 
from York — so you can dcrve there as ofien as 
yoa pleose." 

" What the deuce does he mean?^ nmttered 
CSrutchet. '^ Godirey Lorimer could never be 
member for tbe East Riding of Yorki^^e^ h&ire an 
old hall, and a well-timbered park T^ith the Ouse 
flowing through it. Pm perplexed again." 
V ^Will you come and see m at Sutton, my 
dear?" said the old gentleman to Milly. 

*' With the greatest pleasure,** she replied. 
'^ Your description of the place endumts me. Prue 
has often talked to me about the old hause, and 
has made me long to bchold it Tve never tried 
the country, but Viä sure I should like it better 
thantown." 
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«Ay^ tlatyott. wm;'«iäßd Winter. ^^Odds- 
flesbJ 70U dosft know lulf ihe pleanirai of « 
OQimfcry Ii&; bnt. TU give yom ft taste of th^K« 
ni find you plenty öf recreation. Tou shall buBty 
course, pzaciaee ascheij, aDgle-Henanage tke flower- 
guden, and the be»! assd tke poultry and do^s^ 
and faave ta eaay-gDing nag to xida upon." 

^^ Charming I" exclaimed Mi%« ^EverythiQg 
yon mentkm ib to my teste. I quitelong to be^at 
«yssfon*. 

^^ What ! «n you tear yoitiaelf away fiom tbe 
Maxtfion Houaa?* 

^ Gonntiy^ H& and conntey endbantinent% sufoh. 
as .yom paint tlffinif troiild pkoae me infimtely 
more, sir/* 

^Thfln jui floon aa the aeasion k Qver, if die 
Loord Mayor mll q>axe youi yoa daall go äo?fm 
mäi sne.. ßinoe Pnie m ao emmovoDed o£ the 
Maoucm House, ilw^ niay laam^n behind^ btit Mi 
Herbert doean't like basinee% he shaU go with u&*' 

^ Yau wiMt ßZßfoaß me« «ur. J oem't Inm tolm.'^ 
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<<Heyday! whafs this!'' cried Winter. «Not 
leave town — ^but you shall, sir. Whafs the mean- 
ing of that smile? TouVe got some scheine 
afoot." 

'* Right, sir. Fm thinking of xnarrying.'* 

«Manying!" exdaimed Winter. "Yotfllask 
my consent, I hope. And pray, sir^ who aie you 
thinking of manying?** 

'^ The daughter of a wealthy hoder in St. 
Maiy-axe, Alice Walworth by name. A very 
pietty girl, with a plum to her fortune." 

"Pretty, certainly/' observed Prae, "bat a 
downright coquette, as Herbert knows from ex 
penence, since he has akeady been jilted by her." 

"Ha! how was that? ** inquired Winter. 

"Ilfs too long a story to teil now, rir,** rejoined 
Prue, " but the sum of it is, that after enconraging 
Herbert, Alice Walworth engaged herseif to Tra- 
descant, who had a narrow escape of being made 
miserable for life; and now Herbert has been 
foolish enough to renew his soit, chiefly by the 
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representations of a silly old aldermani Sir Felix 
Bland." 

^^I 8ee! I see! the plum is the sole attraotion, 
eh? The dog is a fortune-hunter." 

"Let him deny it if he can," Said Prue. 

** I shan't attempt to deny it, sir,*' lejoined 
Herbert. ^^ I don't profess any extraordinary afiec- 
tion for the girl. But my excellent friend Sir 
Felix Bland — a very shrewd^ sensible man of the 
world^ -whatever Prue xnay allege to the contrary, 
and who knows Alice intimately — assures me she 
has many charming qualities, and is decidedly the 
greatest catch in the City." 

^^ A fiddlestick's end for her charming qualities! 
She may be a great catch, but she shan't catch 
you. You shan't marry her, sir." 

*'Pray don't be so peremptoiy, sir. Suspend 
your judgment tili you see her." 

*' Not a moment. I have other views for you.'* 

Here Sir Felix Bland was announced by Tip 
lady. 
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. ^tm glad Sir Felix is come/' cried H^rbeit. 
'* He'll soon make you alter your opinion, sir.** 

**No he wonH," repKed the old gentleman, 
resolutely. " You shan't Iiave her, I teil you." 
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IK WEICH TRASESCiLKT AFP£ihL8 TO XR. TVINIEB. 

The little aldennan was in raptures at beholding 
the yotmg ladies, and of conrse directed Ins first 
attentions ta them, orerwhdnring them with Taigh- 
flown compUments and adidation. 

^ Upon my word, Miss Prue,** Iie said, " I have 
to xshsrge you "vrith greot croelty. Tooi inflict 
wounds with dioae bright eyes thatcan't he cured 
— except by yourself. A score of iny friends are 
dying for you, and thcy all dedare you won't 
take compaseion upon thenu I can^t tdl bow it is 
that so many of your admirers come to me. They 
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will have It that I possess au influence with you, 
though I assure them to the contrary." 

'* There you are wrong, Sir Felix. You have 
great influence [mth me, and if I coidd be per- 
Buaded to listen to any of those gentlemen it would 
be by you " 

"Then let me be the deputy of three deputies 
— to wit, Mr. Deputy Hodge, Mr. Deputy Wad' 
lingj and Mr. Deputy Sidebottom. May I give 
one of them a hope?'* 

« No, Sir Felix— not the slightest." 

"All! I see how it is — ^heart pre-occupied, I 
must find out the fortunate individual. Whoever 
he may be he is greatly to be envied." 

"A very gallant old gentleman," observed 
Winter^ who had been listening to the discourse. 

"A stranger, I perceive,** said Sir Felix, no- 
ticing Winter. " Who is he?" 

"Mr. Winter, my uncle and guardian ," replied 
Prue. " Permit me to present him to you/' - 

And she did the honours accordingly. 
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*^Mo8t happy^to make your acqualntance^ my 
dear Mr. Winter," said Sir Felix, after the intro- 
duction had lÄken pkce. *' From the country, I 
presume, sir?*' 

**From Yorkshire, sir/' replied the old gen- 
tleman — "justarrived — come to Lunnun to take 
my eeat in parliament, and look after these young 
folks— ha! ha!'' 

<<Very right, my dear sh: — very right. I,am 
sure it must gratify a kindly nature like yours — 
for your nature is evidently kindly, Mr. Winter 
— ^to find thera looking so well. Your niece is 
greatly admired, and has made a hundred con- 
quests, and as to your nephew, I might say more 
in his praise if he weren't present. Allow me to 
oflFer you a pinch of snufl^ my dear Mr. Winter. 
Your nephew is destined to cut a figure in the 
World. A fortune lies before him — i great fortune. 
He's likely to make an excellent match — to carry 
oflTone of the wealthiest of our City belies. D'ye 
take, my dear sir?" 
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*^ Yeß, I take,*^ replled the old gentleman, jatiier 
gruffly. "All this sounds very fine, Sir Pelax. 
But there happens to be a material objectioiL. Tve 
got some one eise in view for him." 

"Pooli! my dear sir, this is straining your 
power as guardian lather too far. Your nqihew 
iTÜl have a right to complain. Tou must allow 
him to decide for himself on a point whete his 
liappineas is concemed." 

^ Why, so he shall, but if he doesn't dedde as 
I wish him, ril dis '' 

"Hold, sir/' cried Herbert, checking \dm. 
" All I ask you is to see Alice Walworth and 
judge." 

*^ Yes, see her and jndge/* ssud Sir Felix. "J 
know what your verdict will be. A testy oLi 
curmudgeon," he added, walHng aside with Her- 
bert. "But we'U get over his objections. But 
how comes it you never told me you had a guoir- 
dian — and such a guardian as this old fellow— « 
member of parliament, eh?'' 
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^^ril explaiu all at a more qonvenient oppoz<- 
tunity," repUed Herbert. 

^^ And* so you have made a great znaajr oon- 
quests, eh^ Frue?" said Winter^ timiiiig towair^ 
lier. 

" More than Sir Felix has mentiöned, sir," ob- 
«erved Tradescant, joining tliem. 

^^Ah, indeed!" exdaimed the cid gentlemai!, 
Looking hard at him. ^^Whom has Sir Feüx 
neglected to mention ? '' 

" Perhaps Prue will teil you herself, sir." 

" Nay, Vm sure I doa't know," replied the joang 
lady, laughing. "Several persons have tried to 
persuade me Üiej are in love with me^ but I didn't 
believe them." 

"Oddsbobs, girl!** exclaimed Winter, "I ba- 
lieve you are growing a coquette." 

"Not I, in truth, sir/' ehe rejoined. ^'You 
mustn't blame me if I doa't believe all I hear« .1 
don't trifle with any one's affections." 

"There I must flatly contradict yo«,-Bni^? 
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ttdd TiadescanU ^^Tou trifle sadly with mine. 
You won't give me an answer." 

^ How can I give you one, when I can't make 
up my mind?** she replied. "You would not be 
content with ^No/ and I'm not prepared to say 
«Yes;** 

"Then I must appeal to your guardian to bring 
you to a decision," said Tradescant. "When he 
leams how devotedly attached I am to you^ and 
how anxlously I have striven to approve my love, 
I am sure he will espouse my cause." 

*^Ay, that I will — heartily," replied Winter. 
^* You speak out like a man. Prue's not the girl I 
take her for, if she doesn't decide in youf favour." 

** But you have always indulged me, sir, and let 
me have my own way — so I must have it now,'* 
she rejoined, playfuUy, 

"This is ever the case, sir/' cried Tradescant, 
with a look of disappointment. "Impossible to 
bring her to the point, Your authority may do 
i^ 811 — ^nothing eise can.'^ 
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" The girl has some object, I can see," thought 
Winter. "I mustn't interfere vrith her, My 
authority," he added aloud. " Oddsflesh ! IVe no 
control over her. She always does what she likes. 
But thus much TU say, If she won't have you, she 
shall have no one eise — with my consent^ at all 
events." 

" That's saying a great deal too much, sir," re- 
joined Prue, laughing. "You exercise undue 
coercion." 

"Whynot givo thc lad a direct answer?" de- 
manded Winter. 

" I'm not bound to offer reasons for anything I 
do," she replied. "I claim my sex's privilege of 
irresponsibility. If I am pressed now, my decision 
may be unfavourable. Leave me to myself, and 
my consent may possibly — mind, I only say pos- 
sibly — be won. But a good deal depends *' 

"Uponwhat?" cried Tradescant 

"Upon Herbert. If he marries Alice Wal- 
worth, I shan't marry at all.'' 

VOL. III. M 
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"If that's the only difficulty, TU answer for its 
removal," obaerved Winter. 

. At this moment the door again opened^ and Mr. 
Candiflh eutered the room. He stopped on seeing 
U 80 fiill of Company^ and seemed half inclined to 
withdraw* 
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XI. 



DISGIiQSITfiES. 



^ GrAD a meioy ! " exciaimed Winter, staring at 
Candish as if thunderstnixsk, *^ who's that?" 

*<^ One of my fäthertlionadioldj*' lepKed Trades- 
cant. " Do you want me, Mr. Candish? " 

"Yes, sir," repBed ihe person addressed. "I 
have been to the connting-house, and was told you 
weie in Mr. Herbert's room, so I came heze in 
flearcli of you. Tve a note for you from the Lord 
Mayor." 

" Give it me," replied Tradescant. 
Candish stepped towards him, but on perceiving 
M 2 
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Mr. Winter he etarted^ and stood as if transfixed. 
The note dropped firom his grasp. 

On his part, Winter looked equally surprised, 
and they remained gazing at each other for some 
moments in speechless astonishment. 

At last, by a great effort, and as if shaking off 
some potent spell which had chained his faculties, 
Candish moved away, and, going up to Herbert, 
Said, in a low voice, " You told me your father was 
dead. Who, then, is this? " 

*^The old gentleman, you mean. He is Mr. 
Winter — ^my mother's brother." 

'* Are you quite sure of it? " demanded Candish. 

"You ask me a question, and I give you an 
answer," rejoined the young man. " If you doubt 
me, address Mr. Winter himself." 

Meantime, Winter having in some measure re- 
covered from his astonishment, interrogated Tra- 
descant about Candish, but leamt nothing to satisfy 
his curiosity. 
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**I shoidd like to have a word with him,*' he 
Said. 

" By all means," replied Tradescant. " Mr. 
Gandish/' he called, ^^here is a genüeman, Mr. 
Winter, who desires to speak to you." 

"I am at Mr. Winter's Service," replied Candish, 
Coming towards them. By this time he had quite 
regained his composure. 

" Pray excuse my carelessness," he added, pick- 
ing up the note and delivering it to Tradescant. 
^^ I don't know what came over me just now.** 

"We'll leave you together," said Tradescant, 
retiring with the rest. 

" You call yourself Candish,'' said one old gentle- 
man to the other, " but it won't do. I know who 
you are." 

**And you call yourself Winter," rejöined the 
other old gentleman. " But I know who you are." 

'^What's the motive of this disguise?" de- 
manded Winter. 
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" Whu^k jfottr motive? " lejoinedi the other^ 

" Mine is the gratification of my daughtef • 
-viiim/' saidl Winter. 

'^Mine is xio whim-'-but I donft care ta «Hvolgs 
my motive/' Said Ca&(£i^ 

^^I tbaaght yoitweie deady" ottsecmed Wintier. 

^ And I tnade sui» you were," rejoined Oaadish. 

" How has the world naed. jüou?" iaquired 
TTiotear. 

^^ Yery badly, luayül of, late^" leplied Candisk. 
^^ To jjadge from, appeaia]ice8^,.it ba» used youi wefi 
enough." 

" Ay, ay, I married well — a^Yorkshire heiresa— 
mistKesa of Suttooa Pack — and chänged my name." 

^^ And dsopped aU jour oldt frienda and rdlations. 
Not surprising — 'tis the way of the world. I 
changed. my name, too — not becaose I was asliamed 
o£ my relations^ bat becaase th^y might reasoa- 
ably enough kave been ashamed o£ me." 

" You do me an injustice, Lorry» Heaven 
knows; I was never ashamed of my relations. 
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But mj wife — rest her aoul!^ — was a rery proud 
woman, and I nerer dared talk. to her of mj kinfr- 
foUc." 

" Then you roally are calledJ Winter?" 

" Don't I teil you I took my mfe'a name? — rm 
Grod&ey Winter, knowit in my own. countjr as 
Squire Winter, of Stxtton Park, and am just re« 
tumed for the East Riding of Yorkere*" 

"Indeedl You're much too great for me. 
Now mark me, . Mr» Winter. Henceforth, we muat 
be strangers to each other — that is, you are not 
to treat me as if there were any relstionship 
between us, and be asBured I shan't forget myself 
towards you. To Sir Gresham — (Jod bless Irim! 
— I have never admitted my identityy and pro- 
bably never shall. With you I shall be equally 
reserved. I have weighty reasons,** he added, 
gravely and almost stemly, "for maintaining my 
incognito." 

" Don't be afraid, Lorry. I shan*t betraj you. 
Mercy on us ! what a stränge meeting this is ! 
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When I entered into my mad girFs sclieme I 
didn't calculate on this as part of it." 

'^The scheine is now apparent to me/' said 
Candish. '^ As chief actors in it, I must say your 
son and daughter have played their parts ad- 
mirably, They have taken us all in. Believing 
them to be poor relations, Sir Gresham has treated 
them with the greatest kindness ! '^ 

«So I find," replied Winter. «His heart is 
made of the right stuff. Prue's object was to test 
Sir Gresham's goodness of heart, and nobly he has 
stood the trial." 

« He is the kindest and best man in the 
World," rejoined Candish, warmly. 

" And to think that I have kept aloof from him 
all this time!" cried Winter, in accents of self- 
reproach. «'Sdeath! I shall never forgive my- 
self.'^ 

"Ay, ay, there's no excuse for yow," rejoined 
Candish. " You öught to have made yourself 
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known to him long ago. However, yours is the 
greatest loss.'* 

«I feel it— I feel it," swd Winter, with a half 
groan. ^^I have been much to blame. First of 
üily I was wrong to yield to my wife, and then I 
became stupidly insensible myself. I might never 
have made myself known at all but for Prue; 
However, the past cannot be remedied. We must 
be wiser in future. Won't you shake hands with 
me, Lorry?*' 

"Not before this Company. It would awaken 
suspicion. And pray don't call me Lorry. With 
you, as with every one eise, I must be merely 
Hugh Candish." 

"Well, as you please," replied Winter, with a 
sigh, 

^^ My father asks me in this note to come to the 
Mansion House," said Tradescant, approaching 
Winter. "Would you like to be presented tQ 
him? If so, come with me/* 
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«"Wilh ihe gmteat ddight," iqGed thft oU 
Kpnie. ^ Herbert was to lunre preaent ed me Id Üb 
WiMiip^ bot I vonld lather biEfe yaar mtzodn^ 
tioOy Sx insBy Rttona/' 

^Tbenraoganeiitirillnt me estmaclf wcD, 
sr, nee I fasTe s aJl ta make wilk Sir Ediz 
Bbmd," cud Hed)ert tD the squue. "^rUfclkm 
joa to tbe Msiiäoa HooBe. anoB.'' 

^ I gnoB idiflDe jodiB gfmg, ät/* cried Wiatei^ 
^ Bat it will come to nothing. TouH netoc lunre 
injr eonseiiL Mmd that»" 

"With tlm he offezed lua srm to Milly, iriale 
Pme naturaDy feil to ihe care <^ Tiadeacant, and 
they all fear went down staiis, followed by Candiah. 
and Cmtefaet^ 

Sedan-chaiis were in waiting in ihe hall, and.tfae 
ladiea entpring ifaem, ihe w^iok party« wiih tbe ex- 
ception of Cmtchet, who letumed ii booncsi» 
proceeded towazda the Manaton Honae. 
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xn. 

THE MEETIN& OE THE BSOTHEBS. 

Half a dozen gorgeously-anayed. fcotmeiL wen 
Standing at the gmnd portal as t&e chaini. Qon- 
taimng thfi young ladies were bome np tbe h&j 
8tep8^ and depoeited at the entrance af the stioon. 
A bolkj hall porter adranced towards tbe party. 

<^ Where^s the Lord Major, Mr.lolkndft?'^ saiA 
Tradescant to this personage. " la the: joslBce* 
room?*' 

"^No, nr/' replied JoUandr. «'Yoifll find Hk 
lordsfaip m the swordbeaarer^a room. He vt&aM 
there about five minutes ago. Ah! there he is," 
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he added^ as Sir Gresbam came forth from the 
room in questlon^ accompanied by tbe sberifis, 
tbree or four aldermeni and as many common- 
councilmen. 

In a minute or two tbe assembly broke up, and 
the sberifiTs and tbe otbers, bowing to tbe Lord 
MayoFi departed. Leaving Mr* Winter wbere he 
was for tbe moment, Tradescant tben went up to 
bis fatheri wbo was moving towards a room on tbe 
left of tbe Vestibüle, and told bim he desired to 
present a gentleman to bim. 

Tbe Lord Mayor at once assented, but desired 
bis son to bring tbe gentleman to bim, and pro- 
ceeded to tbe Chamber whitber he was bomid. 
Tradescant and Winter followed, still accompanied 
by Prue and Milly, both of whom were anxious 
to. witness the meeting. 

Just as they reached the door of tbe room into 
which the Lord Mayor had passed, Winter ßtopped, 
and Said in a low voice to Prue, ^^ I don't tbink I 
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can go in. My courage completely falls me. I 
shall never be able to sustain my part." 

*^ Oh ! you mustn't give way thus," she rejoinedi 
in an encouraging tone; " TU help you" 

" Well, well, I must go through with it, I sup- 
pose," Said the old gentleman. 

"Go on, sir — go on," said Candish, pushing 
him into the room, and closing the door after him. 

The apartment in which Mr. Winter found him- 
self was large and lofty, but heavily furnished, and 
had a somewhat sombre air. The old squire did 
not dare to raise his eyes towards Sir Gresham^ 
who was Standing in the centre of the room, but 
kept back, shading his face with his cocked-hat. 

"Who is this you have got with you?" in- 
quired the Lord Mayor of Tradescant. 

"Mr. Winter — a Yorkshire gentleman, sir," re- 
plied his son. 

"Well, I shall be very happy to make his ac- 
quaintance. But why doesn't he come forward?^ 
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^^Piay excuse him," said Fxue, in an under 
tone ; ^^ he is Ter j much in Awe of your lorddaip." 

^f In ftwe of me ! nonsense ! ^ jK^oined Sir 'Gtes- 
ham, laughiog. ^^.Bnng himforward, Tzadescant. 
Sajr I sliall be delighted to receive him." 

^^Praj come on, Mr. Wintei^'* said .Tmdescnit. 
^HiB lordship wiQ be yery gl^d to know yon^ 

^^ Kow go on. Deoa't you Joiear wlmt thej aay ? " 
Gcied Candi^, pcshing him forward. 

Thus focoed to advanoe, Winter Iowexed bis bat, 
and for tbe first time bis feajbures became fiiUy re- 
vealed to tbe I/ord Mayor. 

8ir Gxesbam iooked at bim as ji doubting tbe 
evidence of bis seneeB, and at last directing an 
inguiring glance at Prue^ wbo tixed to avoid bis 
gaze, Said, ^^ Did you not teil me your falber was 
dead?'' 

Wbat answer sbe might bave retumed.it is im- 
possible to say, for Winter did notgive ber thne to 
make any, but roared out, " I can'i keep up tbe 
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deoaption a&y longer. No, Sir Grreshami l'm not 
deod. l'm aliYo, aad hearty as yoarsdlf." 

^^GrAoiQUS powera!'' exolaimed Sir Gresbam. 
"Oan this be my brother Godfrey?" 

^Ay, ay, it's Godfrey iiimfielfy aad heartily glad 
he is to see you again, boother." 

^I am vjaty :glad to soe you, Godficey," replied 
ihe Lord Mayor, wHo was veiy much agitated, and 
apoke zather fainüy. ^^ I Jienrer eKpeoted we diauld 
meet again on earth. Excuse me. The surpriseis 
aomewhat too mach. You ought to hare prepaied 
me/' he aaid, in a half reproaohfdl tone, to Tradea- 
cant. 

"I oould not do so, sir," lepliad Jiis son; ^^for 
though .1 lialf suspected who it was, I was not 
quite sure." 

**It was my fault, dearest unde, and I now see 
the mistake," said Pme, in a voioe of much con- 
cem. *^ I hope you are not ill? " 

"A momentary faintneBS," he Teplied, sinking 



ä 



176 THE LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 

intoachair. " It will soon pass " And he covered 
his face with his hands. The others gathered 
anxiously round him, and Winter looked reproach- 
fully at Prue. 

*^ If anything happens, I shall never forgive 
myself/' he said, in a low tone to her. 

*^Let assistance be called," said Milly, alarmed. 

"Leave him alone/' said Oandish. "He will 
be better soon. You have carried this matter too 
far." 

"I see it — I see it," replied Prue. "How do 
you feel, dearest uncle? Speak — say you forgive 
mel 

"I have nothing to forgive," replied Sir Gres- 
ham, raising his head, and showing that his eyes 
were fiUed with moisture. " It is joy that over- 
powers me. Believing, as I did, that the grave 
had closed upon your fiither — ^that we should meet 
no more on earth — what must my emotions be to 
see him Standing before me? " 
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'^ I quite conceive them^ dearest uncle, but don't 
excite yourself— don*t dwell upon tbem*" 

^^No; let US be thankful we are both spared 
for this meeting,'* cried Winter, " though I didift 
mean it to be so serious as it has tumed out; 
but I ought to have considered that where the 
heart is warm — ^as yours is — the feelings are not to 
be trifled with. Grive me your band, GreshamI — 
give me your band I And so you knew me, eh?'' 

^^Enew you! to be sure I didP' exclaimed Sir 
Ghresbam, shaking bands witb bim affectionately» 
and gazlng at bim tbrough bis misty eyes* ^^But 
do you know bow long it is dnce we've met?— 
Forty-two years, sir — forty-two years ! What bave 
you been about not to let me bear from you during 
all tbat time? If I wasn't so glad to see you I 
sbould be very angry." 

^^My conduct is unpardonable, brotber," re- 
joined Winter; "and yet I know you'U forgive 
it Such excuse as I bave to offer — and it is a 
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TS17 poor one 1 1^ fiankfy'ttdmb-^wUl best be 
made by teUin^! yoa wliat imä happoied to me. 
I won'4; mak» a long iAmj o£ iU When I left 
Lmmun in 1719| ^dbtile yön were «tiU m 'poroitioe 
to old TcadoBoanty and ^Braddng your way steadify 
ÜB, I wmit down into Yozkshire, and «taited a 
mall businesi irit ^Scarboiough, but I made litde 
<mt t>f it-^soaroely enongii to suppoxt myself— 
and I don'i Joiow wbat voaght iant become oEiae 
if. I kadn't been Inoky e&ough to muny an lierness, 
Azabella^ dnugliter of Mr* WymoDd Winter, of 
Sotton Btak. Her biodiery Ambtom, bxoke bis 
neck wben out kunting» md it ttos «fter tbat 
event £htft fhe lady marmd me* My wife vma 
a imry prood inromtn, thoi^ die maniage she 
had made wodid aeem to be bat Ettle in «cc(»dance 
with such notions, and she not only requiied me to' 
take ber iiam&— to iirhich I had no tdiljectk» — ^but 
inst^^d npon mj compietdy mmdciing all con- 
nezion with niy own jGunily, to wbich I ought to 
have objected. Several tshildren were the fruit of 
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the TmioQ, bat I lost thera all esroept ibe two 
yoiiBgeÄ, HeAcrt and Pme. Dufmg my wifc^s 
lifetimeyo« wi& Hsee, InroKiber, that äieFe was «cfme 
reiBon for my not keeping Trp an j intefroourse witH 
ycoi; bat I bjrve mow bcwi « widm^er for more 
thaa a jeax^ and ooght to hxwt ftakea immediBte 
Steps to Tepair the wiong I had loommitted. Büt I 
know not what vi&held me — fiedse ahaane, perhapi. 
Daring their mother's fifethne^ neidier of my 
children had been awaze of ikeix lelationdiip to 
yoa, and it iras niith infinite acuepiise they leained 
ithait the distiirgiiirfted ^dtäzea, Sir Oresiiam Lori- 
mer, was their uncle. When the news of yonr 
election as Lozd Mayor eame «down io us, nothing 
ironld content thcm büt ibat tkey ibould go up to 
town and pay yov a visiL To lim I at first ob- 
jected — don't ask me^hy? — but at last Pnie pro« 
poaed that Ae and her brother should Txsit yoa in 
the guise of poor Tedaöans, and tbe notion chimed 
so well with my own humour ihat I agreed to it« 
The plot irasf then coacocted by Pme, vihioli has 
N 2 
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since been carried out. Perhaps I ought never to 
have permitted such a scheme to be practised^ and 
yet I cannot regret doing so^ as I should otherwise 
not have been fuUy aware of your noble qualities." 

*^Say no more, brother — ^I am quite satisfied/' 
cried the Lord Mayor, vrho had listened with deep 
interest to the recitaL ^^I won't ask you whether 
you have ever thought of me during this long 
interval; but I have often thought of you. The 
fact is, we have been both to blame« If I had 
made proper inquiries I should have found you out^ 
but I was engaged in business, and time passed 
on« 

"Ay, I understandj^'replied Winter. "It's all 
right now. By the masidns! it's a stränge thing 
for bröthers to part almost when boys^ and not to 
.meet again tili they are grown old fellows." 

" Strange indeed ! " said the Lord Mayor. " And 
80 you are the contriver of this plot, eh, hussy?" he 
added, tuming to Prue. 

" Yes, unde, I am,** she replied. "And I hope 
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I shan't incur your displeasure by wliat I bave 
done." 

^^ But suppose I hadn't received you, what would 
you liave done then? Gone back, eh?'' 

^^I can't say, uncle," she replied. ^'But I bad- 
no doubts vrhateyer about it, and you behaved just 
as I expected — ^most nobly. I may now teil you 
that Herbert was so oSended by the treatment he 
experienced from my aunt and firom my cousinSy 
Lady Dawes and Mrs« Chatteris, that I had great 
difficulty in preventing him from throwing up bis 
part." 

^^Don't omit me, Prue/' remarked Tradescant« 
^^ I behaved as badly as any of them. My rudeness 
to Herbert was inexcusable." 

^^Tou have made ample amends sinoe^" replied 
Prue. ^^ However, uncle, the complete success of 
my plot is attributable to darling little Milly here, 
whom I at once made my confidante. Without. 
her aid I could not have gone on. She helped me 
to keep up the deception/' 
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^ I See it all, you litde logves/' said Sir Gresham ; 
"you have imposed upon me finely." 

^Ab! bvodier^ jon donTt know what Prue can 
do/' cried Wmter^ wiüi one of H» boisterous langhs. 
^' The cunning jade can twist xne sound her little 
goger— hal ha!" 

^I don't doubt It," veplied the Lord Mayor, 
with » good-humoured smile. '^ If I had not beea 
Yery stupid, niece, I mvst have saspected som^ 
thing from yowr sodden change of manner when. 
joci came t& the Manaon Houae^ It oertamlj per- 
plexed me." 

^ So it did aae, sb," ohserved Tradescant ^ I 
coold* in no» way aocount for it." 

^^Well, I suppose ybu can both anderstand. il 
now/' she rejoined, 

^^Tes, yeir; I kave got tibe kej to tbe en^ma 
nowy" Said Tiadescant ^^And I also imderstand 
some things in Herbert's condact which. befoie ap- 
pesred inex|dicable." 

^^ Oddsflesh ! I can't help langhing when I think 



of HerbetiaitendiiiglolMiauM»— ^ hal" roared 
Winter. "That's the best part (£ ibe joke~ 
hafhai" 

"He did very .well for a wedc or two/' obsenred 
Fxue; " but aftec ihat tixm I bad groat dif&cttlty 
with bim. You ougbt to have been beie long ago^ 
papa.** 

" So I ougbt," xepüed Winter. "And tbia le- 
ifiinda m^ brotber, thal you bave been at a very 
considerable expenae fbr theae yousg folk^ wbick 
ycw must p^noit me to repay you." 

"Nothuig oftbe aort,. God&ey»'* vqdikd ibeLcuni 

Mayor. " It bas been a great bappiness ta ma la 

do wbat I baTe done«" 

" Ay, that would be all very wdl if tbcgr wö» 

t 
really poor relatiaiis; bat as tbat ia not ezactly tbe 

case, I must insist upon reimburaiBg you.^' 

" Not >notber word on the fubject, Ctoiüejy if 

you would not offend me/' said tbe Lord Maycor« 

^^ Nay, Tiayy^ be oontinued, aeeiog that Winter was 

not altogetber satisfied, "if your son and daugbter 
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will play the pari of poor relatives, they must take 
the consequences.'' 

"Oddsbobsl that's true,'' cried Winter. «I 
never thought of that. Well, if I must be under 
an Obligation, I would rather be so to you than to 
any one eise." 

^^I shall never be able to ^charge half the 
obligations I owe to my uncle," said Pme. 

" Yes you will — ^he'U show you how to do it," 
rejoined the Lord Mayor. "I teil you what, Gk)d- 
frey, you'U have to go back empty-handed. You 
must leave Prue behind. I shan't be able to part 
with her.'' 

^^If I do, I must take Milly in ezchange, 
brother," rejoined Winter. 

*^ We must hear what Milly says to that," ob- 
served Sir Gresham. 

" Oh I Tm quite ready to go with my uncle," she 
answered. 

^Egad! I suspect this plot has a good many 
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ramificatlons,'' observed the Lord Major. ^^ Fresh 
lights burst upon me each moment.'* 

^^Since you have announced your intentioa of 
detaining Prue^ sir/' said Tradescant, ^ I hope you 
mean to provide her with a husband." 

^Most certainly I do," leplied the Lord Mayor« 
^^ She has akeady had seirend offers — some which 
appeared advantageous enough to me, though they 
xxiight not appear equally so to you. I now un- 
derstand why you refused young Cracraft, ziiece. 
You looked higher." 

^^Noy unde» that was not ezactly the reason,'' 
she replied, demurely. 

^^ I know why she refused him/' rejoined TVlnter, 
with a great laugh. ^^ Don't you perceive the real 
State of the case, brother ? She Ukes some one eise 
a vast deal better." 

<^Ohl if I dared to think that I was the favoured 
personl" exclaimed Tradescant ^^You cannot be. 
unaware, sir," he added to his father» ^^ that my 
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affeefciDns hiive long sinoe bees. fized i;qm Proa 
It is impossible to be. tajamsik wiih kear, «a I faaom 
beexv asui not to love^lien Sometüneai I htere per- 
siuided nyaelf llwk mj paadon waa xctomed — bat 
again the indiffeKHce ah» dispIajB toivraids me bas 
raieod &azM dcubtoin my inixid.. I tnsrt abe will 
tiifie: witk ne ao iongeR If mj bopes auiat be 
cnidied^ bettec ib^ ahoidd be ao a4 onoe tbaa I 
aboold be kepi in such a alale of amepeiiae* Hat 
fatber: is nonr wüh ua. In bis pceseBoe^ aaid ia 
your presence, I ask her band. My fature hap* 
pineea entirely dq^eod»- upcm the answerl may re- 
ceive.'* 

^Therey i^ri, wbal äo yon aay to that?*^ aried 
Winter. ^^That's to the purpossjt I fanoy. Yoo. 
hium my wiahea I don't eure to make tbem com* 
mands." 

^No, no eoefdon«. Pzue must decide for her- 
aelf/' Said die Lord Mayor. ^^Tbougb I. could 
iTfiah for no better wife for my aon, and tbou^ I 
truly believe he would now make her an excellent 
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kuslMmd^ yet unlesB there is. mutual lore tbey bad 
better not coniQ togetheiv'' 

^^ You are good enoagliy Imek, to lay you wonld 
not hme me coezoed/' obeerved Pnie. ^^Rip» 
* kmts at layng bis oommaads vpo» me^ bat I 
CSD asBure jom he leti me do jnst what I please. 
To be sure, I don't often disobey him, but in 
a matter of thb kind, whick eoneens me moie than 
any one eLse^ I mint xeally luve my own way« 
Doubt of Tradescant's sincerity would be. impoft- 
edble afterNrhat he haa just said. I may appear to 
tnflfi with. him and ta tormeBt him needlesdy, 
but I cannot help it. i hare made up my 

nrind that I w<m't conaent umless ^ And she 

paosed. 

^^ Unlesa whai, niece?^ demanded tiie Lord 
Mayor. 

" I must confide it to you in a whisper, unde,** 
ahe Said, placing her Hps toi Sir Grresham's ear^ and 
saying something in a low* tone diat znade him 
laugh heartily. 
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"Well, let it be so/' he said. "The arrange- 
ment pleases me. But where is Herbert? " 

" He is gone with Sir Felix Bland to call on 
Alice Walworth/' replied Prue. "He has re- 
newed his intimacy with that coquette. He talks 
of her in much the same strain that Tradescant 
once did." 

"Oh! that will never dol" said the Lord 
Mayor. "Alice Walworth won't suit your son, 
brother." 

"He shan't have her!" cried Winter. "Fve 
told him so already. Zounds! if I can't coerce 
Prue, I wül coerce him." 

"Mr. Walworth is a very decent old fellow, 
bat Alice would never do for a country gentle- 
man's wlfe," observed the Lord Mayor. ** I now 
See why Sir Felix Bland wished the Walworths to 
be invited to the Easter ball." 

"But have you invited them, papa?" inquired 
Milly, with some anxiety. 

" Of course/' replied Sir Gresham. " So soli- 
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cited, I couldn't de otherwise. But never mind. 
There is no great likelihood that the match will 
come off." 

"Nene whatever/' added Winter, emphatically. 

At this moment Sir Felix Bland and Herbert 
entered the room. 

" Why, you are back earlier than I expected," 
cried Winter, " You must have paid but a short 
Visit;' 

**The ladies were out,*' replied Herbert, care- 
lessly. 

"They have gone to the Tower with young 
Cracraft," said Sir Felix, "and left word for us to 
follow them, but Herbert didn't seem indined to 
do 80." 

"Are you talking of Alice Walworth and her 
mother?" inquired the Lord Mayor. 

" Yes, my lord; your nephew is in high favour 
there," replied Sir Felix. 

** One jilting doesn't seem enough for him," re- 
marked the Lord Mayot. " He must take care 
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yonng Oxacntft doesn't «apersede liim. 13iat 
young &II0W 18 Teij lucndsonve, and a gzeat 
favourite with the sex, though Frue doesn't ap* 
pieciate his ments.'' 

^Hang yoang Gracraft!" ezclahned Herbert. 
<^rilcuthisthroat." 

^iNay, you xmght to be obligcd to him,** said 
Prue. ^^ If iie opens yonr jeyes to your iblly in 
regard to Alice, he will do you infinite serrke. 
Howeyer, I am laocry for you. It ia xnortifying to 
be so coolly tumed oflT." 

^Don't teaze iiim any moce, Priie,'' said Milly. 
"Hetodcsveaced.*' 

^f Yes, I am vexed/' replied tbe young meoL 
" Well, sir," he added to his father, " I suppose 
fiiU explanatbtts have taken plaoe between you 
and Sir Ghresham?'^ 

" Ay, ay, your luicle knows al^** replied. Winter. 

"Concluding it would be so>" rgoiaed Herbert, , 
<< I have let Sir Felix into the secret." 

•^ And veiy mudi «urprised I have been by the - 
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infiumatiQn^ mj dear Mr. Winter,^' observed £Sr 
Felix. ^^Permit me to say, sir, that had I been 
»rare Herbert 'was the mm at s^ ^vedtfay countiy 
gGStleBBan^ I siiould not bxve enooaraged lum 
to pay court to Alice Walworth; but iodbung sfxm 
Jiim AS B jocmg man nho had to snaloe lib way in 
the vaddy I tkonght b girl tvith auch a ibrtnBe a 
most desirable match." 

"Under the supposed cirqumstances, you were 
quite right, Sir Felix/' replied Winter; **but I 
should be glad if you could undo what you have 
done." 

«Undo itl— well, TU try," replied the little 
alderman. 

"Harkye, Godfrey," said the Lord Mayor, 
taking Winter apart, " when we were last together 
there were three of us. You haven't inquired after 
the third/' 

«I didn't ne^d to do so. I have seen him. 
Nay, I see him now," glancing over his Shoulder 
at Candish. "I knew him at onee. But why 
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does he deny bis name? I hope theie's notlung 
.'wrong« 

'^I do not think there is," xeplied the Lord 
Mayor. ^^But there Is some mysteiy wUch I 
cannot xmravel." 

At this moment the door was opened by an 
.'Uflher, who announced Mr. Alderman Beckford. 
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XIII. 

IN WHICH AN IMPOETANT VISITOE IS ANNOTJNCED. 

"GoOD day, my lord," cried Beckford, aa he 
entered. " I have news for you. Ah I Mr. 
Winter!" he exclaimed, catching sight of that 
personage. "I didn't expect to see you here. 
When did you arrive in town?" 

^^Only last evening, sir, or I should have paid 
my respects to you," replied the other. 

" What, are you acquainted with Mr. Winter ?'*^ 
Said the Lord Mayor to Beckford. 

" To be sure," replied the alderman. " He and 
I are old friends." 

TOL. II r. o 
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" You amaze me ! " exclaimed Sir Gresham. 
** Why, I never heard you allude to him." 

<^ Very likely not. I was not aware you knew 
him. Well, slr," he added to Winter, *^ I have to 
oflFer you my congratulations on your triumphant 
election. You came in, in spite of ministerial 
Opposition. I did you some Service. I got Mr. 
Pitt and Lord Temple to write to some influential 
friends, and they helped you." 

** They brought me in," replied "Winter. 

**^Why, suiely yotfre not the Mr. Winter who 
has just been elected for tlie East Biding of Yod> 
dbire, eh?'^ cried Sir Gresbanu 

*<Of couise he is," replied Beckford; *'why, 
who eise did you take him for? Mr. Winter ia a 
gtee^t gam to us — ^as staunch a supporter of the 
Gbreat Commoner as your lordship, and as strongly 
opposed to the Favourite." 

<^ Ay, that I am," said Winter. 

^^Whowould have thought it?** exclaimed the 
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Lord Mayor. " Why, you nev^ said a word to 
me about your election?" 

^ We bare had so many family znatters to 
diseoss tkat i hsren't had tune,** reidüed Winter. 

^Family matteiBl" ezclaimed Bec^ord, suiv 
piised in Ins turn, ^ Are you connected with Sir 
Gresham, Mr. Winter?" 

^^Prelty dosely, sir,** repHed the old gentleman. 
•« He is my brotker— that's aH.** 

" Poh ! poh ! you are jesting ! Your brother. 
How oan tiiat be?" 

"Easily emough," rq)lied Winter, ^^I married 
the heiress of Sutton Pleiric, and took ber name« 
I am Sir Giediam^s eider brother, Godfrey." 

^Surprisii^ indeedl Bat I remember a dr* 
cvmstanoe ßM occurred ob Lord l&yor^s Day — 
a circmostance thot prodooed a vay strong impres» 
sion on me — ^when two young persona^ deflcribii]^ 
themseh«» as cUldtem of a dieceased brodler, 
{Hresented Aemsriveff to Sn Greslunn, and wo» 
o2 
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most kindly received by him. Pray who are 
they?'' 

'* My son and daughter, ein There they are to 
speak for themselves. I'm the deceased brother — 
ba! ba! The wbole thing was a boax, sir— ^an 
experiment upon Sir Gxesbam's goodness of heart. 
You saw bow be acted, you say?'* 

^I did, and shall never forget it. No man coold 
bave bebaved better tban Sir Gresbam did on tbat 
occasion." 

"But your news, my good sir — ^your news?" 
demanded tbe Lord Mayor. ^ You said you bad 
sometbing to communicate." 

" So I bave — sometbing bigbly important," re* 
plied Beckford. " But tbe surprise of seeing Mr. 
Winter put it out of my bead. I came to prepaie 
you for a visit from a person of tbe greatest con- 
sequence ^^ 

" Tbere are so many persona of great conse» 
quence in town just now ibat I shall never be able 
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to guess whom you xnean," said the Lord Mayox. 
*^ la it the Grreat Commoner?** 

^^No; Bome one even greater than he. His 
Majesty is Coming to the Mansion House this 
moming. The visit will be strictly private. A 
piain coach, and no escort, as is the way when 
the Eing has any little matter of his own to trans- 
act My information is obtained from a reliable 
^urce. His Majesty is certainly coming, and 
Lord Melcomb will attend him. I thought it best 
to apprise you of the visit, though the Eing 
designs to take you by surprise." 

At this moment the door was suddenly opened 
by the usher^ whose excited looks showed he had 
something more than ordinary to communicate. 

" My lord I my lord !" exclaimed the bewildered 
official, ^^ his Majesty has just arrived at the Man- 
sion House. I'm sure it's the Eing^ because he 
has got his hat on, and everybody is bowing 
to him. His Majesty is crossing the vestibule, 
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«tten&d by aome gentlemeD of yonr loidehip's 
Household. What shail I da, «ly lotd? " 

^^ Stay wliere yoa «re, Fremantle,^ lepüed Sir 
Giesham, ^mtk a ^calnmess that «onfoonded die 
DBher, 

In another moment a gentleman of the home- 
hold appeated at the door, aad in a low bot d»- 
linct voice annoimoed ^ TL^ KiBg." As he le- 
tired, his Majesty Btepped quickly and uncere- 
nonioHBly into the loom. 
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XIV. 

THE KING's PBIVJ^TE YISIT TO THE MANSIOK HOVSE. 

Thb King was plainlj aittiied in a hlae ebtk 
coat, and was onlj distmgaished by the star npon 
bis breast. He -woie top-boots^ a tie-iwig, and a 
cocked-haty whaxsh <3f coorse Ite did aot remcm^ 
and €anied a cane in fcSs band. He «tood erect, 
witb a glowing cbeek and a faealthful look. 

His Majesty was attended by Lc»d Melcomb^ 
wbo seemed, if possible, to have increased i& 
bulk, wore a richly-embroidered cherry-oolDUBed 
Bilk coat, striped silk bcreöcbes, spoUed sük üose, 
dieep rufflesy a diamond solitaii^ and ftä immmue 
periwig, loadod witb powder. 
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'^Where's the Lord Mayor?" cried the King^ 
in a quick voice. **Ah! I see! — ^I see!" he 
addedy as Sir Gresham advanced towards him, and 
made a profound obeisance. ^^ No one need leave 
the room/' continued the Eing, as all those as- 
sembled within drew back^ awaiting an intimation 
from his Majesty to withdraw, it being contrary 
to etiquette to retire without permission. ^^ Quite 
an imceremonious visit, my lord,** he went on. " I 
wouldnH even give you notice of it. I hope I 
donH interrupt you in any way." 

^^ Interrupt me^ eir I " exclaimed the Lord 
Mayor; ^4hat would be impossible. I am ever 
jeady to attend on your Majesty, but it so chances 
that you have arrived at a moment when I am 
quite unoccupied. Most of the persons present 
are relatives, and we were merely talking of family 
matters.' 

'^ Odd ! — ^something connected with your family 
has brought me here,^ observed the King. ** So, 
since you teil me most of the Company are your 



THE LOBD HATOB OF LONDOK. 201 

kinsfolk, there can be no objection to their remain- 
ing* But where's the Lady Mayoress? I don't 
see her among them." 

^^ She is within^ sir, and shall be instantly sum- 
moned, if you desire it." 

" No ! no ! no need to do tbat/' cried the King, 
somewhat hastily* "I hope she*s well — ^I hope 
she's well — a fine woman*! — a very fine woman— 
but wears too lofty a head-dress. I ehall never 
forget how it stuck fast in her chariot window— ^ 
ha! ha! — very droll! — ^very ridiculous — ha! ha!*' 

While he was laughing heartily, and the com* 
pany were participating in the royal merriment, 
the door opened, and the Lady Mayoress, followed 
by her two eider daughters, entered the room as 
majestically as she could, for the door not being 
wide enough for her ample hoopi she had to raise 
her dress on one side to effect a passage. Her 
ladyship wore a sacque of dark lilac satin, trimmed 
with chenllle silver, made very low behind, and 
falling off the Shoulders. Her head-dress, though 
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not 80 moDitroiis as on tbe oocadan timt had pr6- 
Toked the Sdng^a mernment^ was sdll lofly oioug^ 
the back hall being e;iclosed in a puff^bag, wkh 
skb cudfl aboVe it^ intenmxed with white tifiany 
and beads. Both her daugfateas irexe xichlj and 
^gandy attiied — Lady Dawes in a peaii^gieen 
aacque, trimmed with flowen and deeply flounoed, 
and a Ranelagh tippet 6£ £ne Uond; while Mn. 
Ghattexis wore a «kj^-bhie n^ng-diesa^ braided 
with silyer, and a &ntaii liat. As soon as abe 
had cleared the door, the Lady Mayoress advanced 
towards his Majesty, and, when within the pre- 
scnbed distanoe, cortseyed to the gxound, while 
her danghieEB imitatwi her czample. 

^^ Glad to aee you, madam/' said the good- 
natozed monarch^ acknowledging their obeisances 
by tonching his hat in fnilitaiy ia^iion, ^^and you, 
toOf ladies. I was jost inquiring about you." 

^^Your. Majesty does me infinite honoar/' ex- 
daimed the Lady Mayoress^ enchanted. 



^^No moie aocidents^ I Jiope, «üh your head- 
dresB, znadau?" «aid tlaa üang. 

^^ Ncme wbatever, eir/' ehe sepliedL ^^ I fbllowed 
your Majest/s judicious advice, and lowered it 
confiiileii^lj. It imJbes Bid. prood ihttfc y cm should 
dflagu to iGausaooibes ifae ciicuxnstaiwe*'' 

^^ I am not likely to forget it/' jrepUed the Kii^ 
langhing. ^^ And nowy mj Lord Mayor,'' he 
added to Sir Cbiediaoo, ^^I'il teU ypu what has 
Jsroii^lit me to l^e Mazsion Hanse. I have 
filready inümated tiiat it is on a matter connected 
mäi jour faxnilj. On the occasion of jour grand 
banquet at Guildhall, I interrogated a man whom 
yoa supposed to be a loog-loit brother, bat who 
conld not be induced to mdmit the relationship." 

^^I tremble at thia commencement/' muJbteced 
the Lady Majores^ becomia^ agitated, «nd haiing 
recourse to her ian. 

^^The iaoidetit was » ongokr oiie," contiaued 
the King^ ^^and my curiosity was exdted oibotat 
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that man. Tou promised to ascertain the truth 
conceming him, and to acquaint ine with the result 
of your investigations, but you have never yet 
done 80." 

^^If I liave appeared remiss, it is because I 
have had no Information to ky before your Ma- 
jesty," replled Sir Gresham. 

**Have you taken any trouble at sll in the 
matter, my lord?*' demanded the King. 

"Not mucb, I confess, sir," repKed Sir Gres- 
ham, " being perfecdy satisfied that my suspicione 
were correct I am eure the person is my bro- 
ther/' 

"Oh ijo! your Majesty, it is not so," exckimed 
the Lady Mayoress. "The wretch is a vile im- 
postor." 

** How can he be an impostor, madam, in the 
sense you mean," said the Eing^ sharply, "since, as 
I understand, he still disclaims all relationship to 
Sir Gresham?" 

" It is all his cunning, your Majesty. He works 
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tipon Sir Gresham's good feelings. He is no moie 
Sir Gresham's brother than he is Pope of Rome. 
Both Sir Gresham's brothers died many, many 
years ago.** 

^^How do you know tbati madam?" demanded 
the King, quickly« 

"I haven't proof positive, your Majesty,** she 
repUed, ^^but Sir Gresbam has often told me so 
bimself. He was quite sure they must be dead, he 
Said, or he should have heard from them." 

'^That was bis impression at the time, no 
doubt," rejoined the King. ^^But he appears to 
have altered bis opinion since." 

^^ Entirely altered it, sir," replied the Lord 
Mayor. ^^I am now satufied that both mj 
brothers are living.^ 

« Eh, eh, what, both? '* cried the King. 

" Both, your Majesty," rejoined Sir Gresham. 

" Veiy odd! — ^very odd, indeedl" cried the 
King. ^ Both supposed deadi — both come to life 
again, eh? But about the one who was brought 
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b^fore üie— -you aie confident, you s&j, that he 
layonr brother?'* 

^ Quite confidcnt, rir/' 

" Then what can be the man's motive for persist- 
mg in 8 denial of the rektionship? " 

" I am unable to conjecture, sirJ* 

^ Hove 70U never preased him Sor an cxplana- 
tion?^' 

^^Noft of late*, tir. I have fbrbome to do soy 
because mj in^mrie» seemed to pain Mm.'* 

*^ Perhapy with reaaon. What has become of 
Km ? Where is he now ? ** 

^^ ünless I am very nmch mistaken^ sby th« sntaiB 
üs in the room at this moment,^ obaer^od Lord 
Äfelcomb. 

" He is, my lord," replied Sir Cteesham. 

^^ Let him stand fc^rward/' cried the King, seat- 
ing himself in a lai^ trm-ebaär. 

Thus enjoined> Candiah stepped into the pre- 
sence, and made a k>w obeiaance. Ite looked 
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exceedingly pale, bot bis bearing, tbough pro- 
foundly respectfiil,. was firm. 

" Ay, ay, thifl ia thß man/' cried the King, eye- 
ing bim sbarply«, ^^I recoUect bim,, tbougb be's 
greatly improved in appearance." 

^^ Owing to Sir Gresbam's kindness, your Mar 
jesty," Said Candish. " Thanka to. bim^^ I bave 
ei;udrely recaveaced Crom my alrject coodition. He 
bas made a xusm man of me." 

^^Wbat bas be done. for you^ eb2" dftmandfld 
the King. 

^^Appointed me ^to an office of trusi and re- 
sponsibility ia bia bouaebold, . youx Majesl^/' re* 
p^ed Candiah. 

^^ And be baa been satdsfied witb your condufit, 
eb?" 

"Perfectly satiafied, eir/' interposed tbe Lord 
Mayor. ^^He bas bad entire .control of ibe 
expenditure, and bas managed matters admi- 
rably/' 
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" And you have never had any doubts of his 
honesty, my lord? " pursued the King. 

"Of hishonesty?** exclaimed Sir Gresham, sur- 
prised and hurt. "None whatever, ßir. I would 
trust him with untold gold. I would stake my 
life upon hls honesty.'* 

"You might place yourself in jeopardy, sir," 
Said the Eing. "I must now teil you that this 
man, whom you Haye so blindly trusted, and for 
whom you would be responsible with your life| is 
a convicted felon." 

"A felonP exclaimed the Lord Mayör, start- 
ing, while a shudder pervaded the assemblage« 

All eyes were directed towards Candish, who 
appeared as if Struck by a mortal blow, and caught 
at a chair for support. 

"Look at him! — his agitation proclaims his 
guilt," Said the Eing* 

"I cannot — ^will not believe him guilty, sir,** 
Said the Lord Mayor, in a voice of anguish. 
" Speak, brother, and defend yourself." 
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Candish raised bis head for a moment, and then 
let it fall again, as if stuimed. 

"With your Majesty's permission," remarked 
Lord Melcomb, "I will lay before the Lord Mayor 
the result of inquirits wbich by your commands 
have been made into this wietched man's bistory; 
and I may observe in the commencement — ^witb- 
out seeking to impute blame to bis lordsbip — ^tbat 
it would have been better if be had satisfied bim- 
self of the man's character before making bim 
Controller of bis bousehold." 

Here Candish again raised bis livid countenance, 
and looked almost vacantly at the Speaker. Dews 
as of death had gathered thickly on bis brow. 

" Proceed, my lord,'* said the Lord Mayor. 

** I am sorry to have to teil your lordship," piuv 
sued Lord Melcomb, witb ill-disguised malice, 
'^ that there is no doubt whatever that this 
wretched man is your brother ^" 

" Oh no, no, no I " cried Candish. " I am not 
bis brother." 

VOL. III. P 
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^Feace!" aaiä Sir (hr%\mm, anthnritiU^dy. 
^ You will convince HO Goe by tliis denuL" 

^ Üb one," aaid Ifplcn—h. ^ It i% unhi^Qj, 
loo tnie. The &ct Ims beai dicited. Bmiihfem 
beea any doobt, I would gladlj liave spaied yoor 
lozdflhip the pain of a puUie disdogme ^ 

^Spue me nothiiig nqr losd^" flüd Sir Grieshafliby 
^bot go cn." 

'^I will not taak yonr JordBhip's palaenoe too 
atixmglj/' puisoed Lood Mdcomb^ who aeemed to 
enjoy Sir Gresliam's i3X)iibl^ ^'but in arder tp 
eyplain mattets fuUy^ it will be neceaeary to go 
back to tbe year 1720, wben the p^Bon now 
before na left London and prooeeded to Cheatec, 
where he entered the employment of an Iriah 
ünendraper named Newton, by whom he waa rauch 
imsted^ and by whom, if he had not wronged biai, 
he would have been made a partner ^ 

^' As Heaven ahall judge me I never wronged 
him!" exclaimed Candbhy eamestly. ^^I never 
wronged any man." 
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^ ünluddly/' «oBtinued Locd Melooix^ wilJuiut 
Bodcing tbe intenuptiaaa, ^^the diockia wluMii Mi;. 
Newton plaoed csonfidence wa& not {«roaf agcuLost 
the temptation q£ tbe large sums.of xnoney fsesrng 
througli Mfi hands. Sevecal zenüttances by countiy 
dealers were absjteaoted, hut Mr. ütewton'B sub- 
piciooas never attached to bis oonfidential tütstk^ 
Avhom he could not believe capabk of ßiakoMmiy^, 
but were xatber directed towards Another ckrk^ 
named James Archer. At last, haweiner, the guik 
was fixed upoa ikß xight party. In Um waj. A 
bank bUl for a considerable sum — 500/., I think— - 
was sent by letter to Mr. Newt(on. jEhis 1i»H wie 
missing. All the clerks were examined, and the 
strictest i^vestigations made; but at last — 9t the 
Suggestion of Archer, who «tili utojusdy laboured 
under his master^s suspicions — the conüdentuJ 
clerk's desk was searched, aiud the bill was found 
secreted within it. Againat such damnatory evir 
dence as this no defence could be öffered, yet .the 
p2 
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culprit veliemently protested his innocence. How- 
ever^ he was tried^ found guilty, and narrowly 
escaped hanging, but owing to the intercesslon of 
liis worthy master, and his previous good character, 
sentence of death was commuted into imprisonment 
for life. That confidentlal clerk — the viUain who 
robbed Us master, and whose real name I will not 
pronounce — ^now Stands before us/' 

" Yes, I am that unfortunate man,'* cried 
Gandish, falling on his knees, and clasping his 
hands; "but, as I hope for mercy hereafter, I am 
innocent of the terrible charge. I was always 
{aithful to Mr. Newton. I never wronged him of 
a farthing." 

<* Ay, so you said in the dock at Chester, but 
few believed the asser tion," rejoined Lord Mel- 
comb. **My story, however, is not done. The 
criminal clerk — ^I again spare his name — was im- 
prisoned in Chester Castle, where he was kept in 
durance vile for more than two years, at the end 
of which time — ^though the gaol is tolerably streng 
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— ^he contrived to break out, and effect his escape. 
We have had some difficulty in tracing the fugi- 
tive's subsequent career, but have ascertained (bat 
he went ürst to Liverpool, and thence to Dublin^ 
and eventually passed over to France. Prbbably 
the account he gave of himself on his previoua 
examination by his Majesty was correct, and we 
may believe that he really did remain for a length-» 
ened period on the Gontinent, since it is only 
within the last three years that a person answering 
to his description, and calling himself Candish, ap- 
peared at Bristol. There he seem9 to have led an 
idle, vagabond life, and to haye associated with 
strolling players, showmen, and other disreputable 
characters* At one time he was drawer at a 
tavern, at another croupler at a gaming-house, and 
after that a quack dootor and a merry-andrew at 
country fairs.'* 

" I could do no better — ^I could get no other em* 
ployment," cried Candish. " I was a broken-doym, 
dispirited man." 
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^ What hATt yoa to mj to tins aecosation? '^ de- 
nnaded die King, in a tte^me tone. 

^ Simply to repeat my innocence oi the chaige 
bfought against me, sir," said Camdiah. ^ I kooir 
I iliall not obtain credence — ^bat I speak the truth. 
Were I put to the lack I shoHld still dedare my 
inaoeence — and, indeed, no torments coald be 
greater than tbose I now endare. I bare been 
falaely accused — punishted for a crime I never com- 
mitted — bave ^idured obk)quy and unmerited suf- 
fering — bave been branded as a Moa, cocnpdled to- 
fly from my own country, and letura to it covertly 
-»-bat I bave never sufiered half so mnch as I now 
soäer in bringing shame and disbonoar tipon my 
noble-besrted brother, and in giving bis «lemies 
an opportanity of triumphing over bim." 
^ ^^If my advice bad been taken, this dreadfal 
exposure would never bave occurred/' said the 
Lady Mayot ess. 

, ^ A dreadfttl exposure indeed," said Lady Dawesw 
" I shall never survive it." 
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' ^^ That a higk md lioiiourable imme, fsaeh as wy 
farother bears^ elnnild be siillied hy any sttppooei 
act of miae, would be iiftc4«t«bley bat I cannot 
beüere that socli wxU be ibe casd," pnrsued Can- 
diah. ^Hts oonduct towards xne k such as am 
only redound to las credit in tbe opmion of aS 
wortby mcn. I was brooght before him, as your 
Majestj knowiB, in tbe most abject State of distressy 
yei he did not — evezt in hia day of pride — even in 
yäor aiigust presencej^ air, be did not hesitate to 

^Quitetrae!" czied theKing^somewhat mofrcd. 
^Qinte true! T3ie Lord Kayor behaved noUy. 
I have alwajns sud so." 

'^Bot for mygood hmÜse^B Mttdnesf — ^bot £ar 
his timely assistance," pursued Candish, ^ tibat daj^ 
inrald hsve been my last on earth. Drivan to 
despatr, I Aould have bmied my sa£&rings in tbe 
river that flows through your city, sir. But be 
took me by the Hand* He gaye me back some of 
tbe aelf-^espect 1 bad lost I Üiougfat tiie wocBl 
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was over — ^that the few years remaining of my 
troubled life would be passed in peace. But it was 
not so ordained. Misery, as usual^ was dogging at 
my heels. When the sky appeared cloudless comes 
this terrible clap of thunder^ and I am stricken 
down again — ^never more to naeJ* 

The old man's passionate eloquence powerfully 
affected all his auditors, Many of them, as may 
well be conceived, were painfuUy moved^ and but 
for the presence of the King some stronger mani- 
festation of their sympathies would have been made« 
Lord Melcomb took out his magniücent diamond 
snuff-box; and applied himself to it. The King 
remained thoughtful for a moment, and then re-» 
marked to Lord Melcomb, ^^I can't believe this 
man is guilty." 

^^ Tm sorry to say there can be no doubt about 
it, dr," replied the stout nobleman^ shaking his 
bead. 

At this juncture Mr. Beckford stepped forward^ 
and making a profound obeisance to the King^ 
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said^ ^^ I have allowed the matter to proceed thus 
far^ sir, because I wished to hear what my Lord 
Melcomb had to bring forward, and because I 
thought it would be most to the interest of the 
unfortunate man that he should be allowed to 
speak for himself before anything was said for him. 
No one who has listened to him — ^I will not even 
except your Majesty— could, I think, doubt hia 
innocence. But I am happy to say I am in a con- 
dition to prove it." 

**Eh! eh! what! — to prove his innocence!'* 
cried the Eing, quickly, ^^I'm glad of it. But 
how, sir, — ^how?'' 

*^ By this letter, sir, whicb I received this very 
moming from Chester« It is from old Mr. Newton« 
He endoses a duly certified confession of James 
Archer^ his former clerk^ who haa recently expiated 
a long catalogue of crimes on the gallows« Archer 
confesses that he abstracted the bank-bill^ and, in. 
Qrder to avoid certain detection, hid it in Lawrence 
Lorimer's desk. For this vile act, and for its de- 
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ptonble ecmseqnenoe» to Ids Tictim, die wrelds 
aecfot to Itaire iät dne eompunctiOB. Old Mr. 
]f ewton, also, as your Majesty irill see, if joa will 
dmga to east your eye OTer his fetter, expreseea the 
gxeatest grief for poor Lawrence Lorimer's n»- 
meil ied soffenngs* Sach was Ihe ojnmcm lie ett" 
tertained of him, he says, that be never ooold be- 
liere him guilij^ and wocdd not have ptosecated 
ifiie liad not bees compelied to do so*" 

" You have come forward most opportundy, and 
I am gkd of it, Mr. Beckfoid," saiä the Eng. 
^^ But how happc^ns it that Mr, Newton addressed 
that letter to you?" 

^ Shrewdly obsenred, yoor Ms^cstjr," said Lord 
Meloermb. ^^ How did that chatNe?" 

^I wül tdt you, sEr," leplied Beckford. ^ Hnrisg 
BBoeived inforraatioKt Üiat Loid Melieomb was makxng 
in^pcziies aboat Lawrence Lonnser, and üaieyiag 
tiiey migbt be witb so very fiie&dly intent, I set t«v 
WQff k myself, with what lesolt y on see. It ia ri^it 
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t6 say that I acted eatbdy withoat the Lord 
Mayor's knowledge or concurrence." 

With tiiifl he handed thaÄettjer to thc King, who 
proceeded to read iX carefully through, and then 
ezamined the confeasi(m enclosed in it. 

'^Hum!** muttCTcd Loid Melcomb, while hisr 
Majesty was thus employed. ^* My agent haa be* 
trayed nie. Beekford mnst have learnt that the 
king was connsg here, and have brought that letter 
with hini) wai^g an oppoitanity ta pioduce it 
with most efect.* 

Meanwfade, Wisler had approaehed bis im- 
fortonate bcother, and aaeiBted him to lise. The 
sndden levnLRon of {etSxtg hod been almost 
too mncht tat the iM maxLj snd fb? a few mo» 
ments he remained sobbkig oci bis brotiiei'ff 
shocddcar. 

" Poor fellow ! give him a chair," s&id tbe King, 
compassioBaifely. 

^I dö not need on^ dr/ replied Lawienee Lari- 
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mer^ mastering his emotion^ and bowing gratefully 
to his Majesty. 

'*Then leäm from my Ups, sir/' rejolned the 
monarcb, ^^that you are completely exculpated* 
At the same time, I must express the deep concem 
I feel that you should haye experienced so much 
unmerited sufi^rmg." 

'^Oh, sir, let me thank you oa my knees for 
those gracious words," cried Lawrence Lorimer, 
prostrating himself before the King, <*They re* 
quite me for all the misery I have endured." 

"Rise, sir, rise ! " cried the King, kindly aiding 
him as he spoke. " Henceforth you may bear your 
ownnamewithoutblushing for it, 'Tis anhonoured 
name," he added, looking round, "and I^ope all 
who bear it will keep it spotless ." 

" It shall be my aim to do so, your Majesty,'* 
cried Tradescant« 

"Eh! eh! who spoke?" demanded the King. 

" My son, sir," replied the Lord Mayor. " Since 
I last had the honour to present him to your Ma- 
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jesty, he has raised himself greatly in my estima- 
tion." 

** I am glad to hear it," repUed the King. " Let 
him go on in the same course. But who is that 
old gentleman/' he added, indicating Winter, who 
was Standing beside his brother Lawrence — ** from 
the country, eh?'* 

"That, sir, is Mr. Winter, of Sutton Park, 
Yorkshire, the newly-elected member for the East 
Riding," repKed Beckford. 

<<Present him — ^present him," cried the King. 
"Glad to See you, Mr. Winter. How d'ye do? 
Just come to town, eh?" 

"Arrived last night, please your Maje^y," re- 
plied Winter. 

^^ Found your way to the Mansion House already, 
eh? Well, sir, you've been present at a very in- 
teresting scene." 

" I wouldn't have missed it for half my estate,*' 
sMd Winter. " It has terminated in a most satis- 
factory manner to us all." 
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^ Tme — rerj true ! Bat why partkailariy 
factory to you^ Mr. Winter? Are yoa a rehikm 
oftheLcttdMByor?'* 

^ A reay near relalioii, pleaae yonr Majesty." 

^Harkye, my Loid MayorP aied tfae Kiag. 
^ Yoa Said that both yooi biothec% whom yos anp- 
posed dead^ had come to lifc again. One we hxwß 
jßMst found* Wliat «haa become of the other?^ 

^ Should he chance to be in a Iiiimhie pooticai 
of life^ the Lord Mayor is too JbigihHninded to 
diaown him," obaerved Lord Melcomb, ^th a 
aneer. 

" That I am eure he woidd not," aaid Winter. 
^He IfBB given proof enough of his supmority to 
mere worldly consideration. My position, my locd," 
he added proudly, ^^is bot Jittle inferior to your 
own." 

" Your Position, Mr. Winter. I never queationed 
it. We weie speaking of the Lord Mayor's bro- 
thfii^ air«" 
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"WeU, my lord," xeplied Winter, "I am thc 
Lord Mayor's brother." 

^The denoe you are!" exdaimed Lord Mel- 
comb, disconceited. 

" But how comßB your name to be Wiateri^ 
a^ed the 'King. 

^^I married a Yorkshire heliess, please your M^ 
jesty, and took her name. Before that CTent I 
was God&ey Loruner. Unidl I entered this xoom^ 
Sir Gresham was not aware that I was still in tke 
land of the Kving." 

"Indeed!" exdaimed the Xing. "Why pnao- 
tiae such a trick upon him, eh? '^ 

" It was my • daughter's doing, sir," jeplied 
"Winter. 

" Your da^ghter ! Where is she ? " 

"Here, sir," replied Winter, leading Prue fac- 
ward, who made a profound inclination to bis Mat 
jesty, 

"What's this I hear, young lady?" demanded 
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the King. "You have been contriving a plot, 
eh?" 

** A very harmless one, I trust, sir," ehe replied, 
"and I think your Majesty will scarcely blame me 
for wbat I have done, when you leam to what a 
display of goodness on my uncle's part it has lecL 
On the day of Sir Gresham's installation, while 
he "was surrounded by important personages, my 
brother and myself presented ourselves to him in 
the guise of poor relations, and though he might 
well have acted otherwise, he welcomed us in the 
kindest manner; and being led to suppose that we 
had no parents living, and no friends in town, 
insisted on our taking up our abode with him. 
More than this, he at once offered to place my 
brother in his business. From that day to this he 
has shown us imvarying kindness, treating us in 
every respect like his own children." 

*^ Please your Majesty," said the Lady Mayoress, 
fitepping forward, " I think my niece has used me 
very ill in not letting me into the secret, though 
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she could take my youngest and least experienced 
daughter into her confidence. Had I known the 
real truth, that her father was a wealthy York- 
shire squire, I should have feit very differendy 
towards her and her brother, and have comported 
myself accordmgly. But to come before me as a 
poor relation^ and degrade me in the presence of 
great folks^ was more than human nature could 
bear." 

"Yet Sir Gresham bore it, madam," said the 
King, laughing. 

" Ah ! but, your Majesty, if my niece wished to 
try him, there was no necessity to try me. I don't 
pretend to be as soft-hearted as Sir Gresham, and 
I can't abide to be deceived. K people are rieh 
and pretend* to be poor, they mustn't blame me 
for taking them at their word. My niece, I say, 
shouldn't have kept me in the dark. At first she 
lowered me, and now she makes me look ridi- 
culous." * 

^^ I can't relieve you from the dilemma in which 

VOL. III. Q 
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you have unwittingly plaoed youraeL^ madam," 
xepUed the Kiiig. ^^If you had^^nutated your 
worthy hu^ii49 you would have J»en xight on 
both oocasions. In future, X .recommead you .to 
model your conduct on bis couduct. You will 
£ud your accöuut in doing so. And now, my 
Lord Mayor/' he added to Sir Gfesham, " a word 
in parting to you. I certainly did not visIt you 
with any design of assisting at the denouement 
-of the little comedy played off bj your pretty 
niece, but with a very different objecto which bas 
bappily been set at rest. But I am glad to have 
been present^ sinoe it haa given me an opportunity 
of testing your deserts. As a loyal subject — and I 
know you are one — ^you will not be indifferent to 
your sovereign's comxnendation. You have it. 
.You hare behaved very well throughout — better, I 
firmly believe, than most men would have done 
under circumstances so peculiar. Your brothers 
will know how to appreciate your conduct, and I 
don't tbinky ^after what has t>ccurred, that you are 
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llikcly {to Jd» lO;^ of them :again. Tlius mnch 
for the jestrimafinn In -which I hxM. yoar private 
noharacitar. In yoor public cupacity, as cluBf*ma- 
gistrate of this great Gity, I ihear .nathing bat 
ipraise of you. I am told— -rand I otn eaaily heBeve 
it ffom what I have myself seen-^^that sinoe ihe 
days of thie immortal WUittlngton, the municipal 
chair has never been moce woi^hily 'fiUed; that all 
yonr duties .have been maet effißiently discharged, 
and that this house has never known such hospi- 
tality AS is ncrw practised wilMn it/' 

^^Such gracious nnrords mb your Marjeety has been 
pleaeed to let ifalV replied the Jjord l^yor, jin xt 
voiee of ?deep emotieuD, ^are b jnsward for a life of 
exertion. I tnot 1 diall never foirfeit yoor good 
opinion." 

" No fear of iäaat,^ said the Emg. ^ &o on as 
you have hitherto done, and I-wiU not&il publicly 
to mark my approbation." 

"Your Majesty is too good," aaid th« Lord 
Mayor. 

Q2 



228 THE LORD MAYOB OF LONDON. 

" Your son, you say, is well-conducted, and 
gives you perfect satis&ction?" said ihe King. 

^^He is all that I could wish, sir/' replied the 
Lord Mayor, emphatically. 

^^That's right!" exclaimed the good-natored 
monarch, "Let him follow hia sovereign's ex- 
ample, and marry. 'Tis the best thing he can 
do; and I dare say he'll have no objection." 

" None whatever, your Majesty," cried Trades- 
cant. 

**Why not wed him to your niece?" pursued 
the Eing, smiling at the young man's eagemess. 
" She would make him a capital wife, Pm sure." 

^^Such an arrangement would be in entire ao- 
cordance with my wishes, sir/' responded the Lord 
Mayor. 

^^ And with mine," added Winter. 

"His Majesty doesn't deign to consult me," 
thought the Lady Mayöress. ^*I am nobody in 
bis estimation." 

"And what says the young lady?" pursued the 
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Eing. '^ Before you answer, let me add that you 
will get a title, for ihe Lord Mayor will have a 
baronetcy." 

"I do not need that inducement, sir,** replied 
Prue. ^^ My cousin Tradescant has long been 
master of niy heart, and if I have hitherto declined 
to give him a decided answer, it has been because 
I have a pet project which I wish to carry out 
at the same time.'' 

" Another project ! " exclaimed the King, smil- 
ing. '* Why, you are as füll of them as a Soubrette 
in a play. Well, you have been lucky hithertor 
I dare say your scheme will succeed." 

"After your Majesty's assurance I am sure it 
will. So when my cousin Tradescant asks again 
he shall have an answer." 

"All happiness attend you both!" said ihe 
Eing, "and may the marriage be productive of 
comfort to you, my Lord Mayor — ^and to you, too, 
Mr. Winter. And if there should be a double 
marriage in the famüy, as I suspect there will b^ 
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and' anöther Lorimer take. tha name af Wintei^ 
mscy tbat. mnion. be equally piopidons. And. sor 
good day, my Lord Mayor — good diy to- you: 
aUr 

Garadonsly salutmg the Company, Tvdio all. inr 
dhxsd reverentially, he then passed forth \iath. 
Lord Meloomb^and attended by the Lord. Mayor^ 
Sir Felix Bland, and Mr. Beokfoid, crossedtha 
Vestibüle, where by this time all the officers of the; 
bdUBehold^ with the splendid letinnfe oF servants, 
werearrayed, and entering the piain caniage that 
had brought him, drove back to St. James?s 
Palace. 

(Bxits Of tjge Jfonxi^ 33oofi. 
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THE BPPING HUNT. 

Easteb Monday had now arrived, a notable 
day in the almanack of the Corporation of London. 

On this moming, attended by bis chaplain, 
swordbearer, and macebearer, robed in.scarlet, and 
wearing bis insignia of office, tbe Lord Mayor pro- 
ceeded to Christ Church, of wbicb he was gover- 
nor ex officio^ to bear a sermon. 

Here be was met by tbe president and tbe 
otber govemors of tbe ancient bospital, founded by 
Edward VI., wbile a procesaon, consisting of tbe 
Blue-ooat Boys, beadles, masters, and otber officers 



s 
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of the school, entered the church at the same 
time. In itself Christ Church is by no means re- 
markable for beauty, but it occupies the site of a 
very majestic edifice, unfortunately destroyed by 
the remorseless conflagratlon of 1666. The ancient 
fabric was one of the most süperb conventual 
churches in the city of London, and had been, tili 
despoiled by Henry VIII., very richly endowed. 
Possessing shrines, reputed of peculiar sanctity, the 
church was coveted as a place of burial by the 
great. Many illustrious personages were interred 
within its w^Us — four queensj amongst- wfaom' w«8 
Isabella, the " sbe-woff o£ France^'* fcmr diichesses, 
£diiit counte^ses, earls^ barons, and knigbta withont 
number.. Its spdendid monamentsiaf marbleand 
alaboster wem pnlled down,, at. the dissolatioa of 
the monastery in 1545, by Sir Martin JBowee^. theo: 
Lord Mayor, and'läi&'mateiials sold fbr tibe insigni- 
fioantsum of 5(ML 

We cannot say tiiat. any r^re!tsi£DC..this.fliioient 
conventual diuxdi £lled tiie breast: of Sir Gkeiduun^ 
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or that he. feit indignant at the wantcm de8ecx«h> 
tion pntctised by hia predeoessor^ Sir Martin' 
Bowes; perhaps^ indeed, he might hanne preferred/ 
the modern pile to tJie ancient, bat unqne^^nably 
hB< looked verj traoiquil^ and Ii3tened patiently to 
the discourse pronounced by Um Bcrr. Dr. Dügdale, 
now and then ^anoing at the Blue-coat Boys 
thronging' the gallerie% and adimnng* theic quick* 
and intelligent countenanoes; 

The sermon over, a Statement was read by Ih». 
Dugdale o£ the income and espendituie of the 
ho^itals under the Lord Mayor^s -Jurisdiction. Atf 
the conclusion of the service, Sir Gresham axtd« 
the other civic dignitaries- repaired with thö pre^^ 
sident and govemois ta Christ's Hospital/ wberea^ 
splendid collation awaited. them. Botib* on* enteiing^ 
^school and on leaying it the Lord* Mayor wos^ 
lustily cheered by^the Bluenxmt Boys. 

And here we may mention« that (m- the' fc^bw- 
ing däy (Easter Tuesday)^ acccucding to oustomf^ 
these Blue-coat Boys^ before going to church. 



# 
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marched through the Mansion House, each re- 
oeiving from the Lord Major, who was stationed 
with a large party in the saloon to see ihem pass, a 
glittering nlver com &esh fiK)m the Mint, two 
plum cakesj and a glass of wine. Needless to say, 
they all drank his lordship's health. 

On the same day, according to well-known 
custom, there was a stag-hunt in Epping Forest, 
though the Lord Mayor was too much occupied to 
attend it. 

Liberty to hunt in the royal forests in the 
vicinity of London was granted to the civic autho- 
rities by Henry III., and hence the appointment of 
the officer styled the Common Hunt, whose busi- 
ness it was to take care of a pack of hounds be- 
longing to the Lord Mayor and Citizens, and to 
attend them in those forests wherein they were 
authorised by royal charter to hunt. 

On the Easter Monday in question there was 
a numerous meeting in an open and picturesque 
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part of the forest adjacent to tfae pleasant litüe 
town of Epping. Fortunately the day was fine, 
promising to be propitious to the sport. Various 
and grotesque were the costumes of these cockney 
sportsmen, some being in scarlet coats bedizened 
with lace^ some in green, and others in coats that 
seemed to belong to the days of Queen Anne. 
The Common Hunt was arrayed in a scarlet coat 
laced with gold^ with a large hunting-hom slung 
from his Shoulder^ and wore a black velvet cap 
and top-boots. With him, besides his man, who 
was equipped like himself, were four foresters 
habited in green, two huntsmen, and a couple of 
whippers-in. The latter had charge of a capital 
pack of stag-hounds. With the Common Hunt 
were a great number of fat Citizens. Amongst 
these were Mr. Winter and Herbert, both of 
whom, owing to the providence of the Lord 
Mayor, were remarkably well mounted. Herbert 
wore a scarlet riding-dress, which set off his fine 
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figure to great advantage, and being a fiietrXBte 
Jboneman, was qd£ of the inoBt notioeable peiBoiiages 
OD the field. 

Though 00 near London, at that time wild atags 
were to be met with in Epping Forest, and the 
covert having been drawn, a .fine roebuok was 
speedily roused^ whereupon the Common HjooA 
winded bis hom blitbely, and tbe bounds were 
immediately cast off, and the wbole field started in 
tbe chase. 

"Hark forward! gentlemenl — hark forward!" 
shouted the Common Hunt. 

"Ay, hark forward! — ^hark forward! tantivy!*' 
roared the sqnire. 

Tbe scene that ensued was so supremely ridi- 
culousy and so provocative of merriment, that old 
Winter absolutely roared with laughter. Such 
shonting was there! — such cracking öf whipsl — 
such rushing here and there! — such josding — such 
swearing — such confusion — ^as never was seen tbe 
like! 
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Half vthß &t Citizens recently ^athexed rounS 
,the Common Hunt were unaeated — Qthei% haviag 
lost their bats and wigs, were cUnging Xo (heir 
jioraes' ^rnane^ like Jobn^Gilpin, und roaring lufitily 
for help. Some were oamed back, agaiost .their 
will^ towards Epping. Otbers were ibome off into 
the thickest part of tke forest, and did not reap* 
pear tili the chase was over. Hundreds of riderlese 
horses were :Seen flying ahoui^, and some of dkese, 
en^cited by tbe .abouts aad clatter, follawed .die 
bounds. 

As the ishase went on, iresb disasters occurred^ 
and moxe Citizens were Mb on tbe ground, and 
onable jbo Tegain their .ateeds. In Jess tban a 
quarter of an bour .tbe field was dzminisbed to 3, 
third of its original .number, bnt even then ibece 
was .a great tbrong, and so mucb pressing and 
^tmggUng tbat even a .good borseman was in 
danger from tbe clumsiness and bad riding of bis 
AompanioDB. 
. At fiifit; aa we baye said, the old squire laugbed 
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immoderately at the mishaps of the Citizens, but 
when tbey dashed against him or got in the way, 
he soon began to lose his temper, and swore in 
a style worthy of an old fox-hunter. Finding, 
however, it was impossible to keep them off either 
by voice or whip, he extricated himself as speedily 
as he could from the press, and shouted to Her- 
bert to join him. 

They had not ridden far together, when a 
stoutly-built man, in a chocolate-coloured riding» 
dress, and mounted on a thorough-bred bright bay^ 
joined them. No sooner did the old squire cast 
eyes on this personage than he recognised him. 

"By the Lord Harry! *tis he!" he cried. 
" 'Tis the Flying Highwayman, who took ten 
guineas from me t'other day near Barnet. Zounds I 
sirrah," he added to the man, "have you the 
impudence to show yourself on an occasion like 
this?'' 

"Why not?" replied the other. **I have as 
mnch right to be here as yoü. I attend all meet- 
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ings and races. But yoa arc mistaken in saying I 
robbcd you. I'vc not been at Bamet for months." 

" I might be mistaken about you," rejoined tbe 
squire, " but TU swear to your horse. I knew him 
again in a moment." 

"But my prancer doesn't prove me to be a 
high way man, old cock. This is a well-kiiown 
horse, Reg'lus. I bought him from the Lord 
Mayor's son, Mr. Tradescant Lorimer, when that 
young gem'man lefc the turf." 

" The deuce you did ! ** exclaimed the squire, in 
surprise. " Well, he's a fine horse, I must say." 

" Is this Regulus?" cried Herbert, glancing 
admiringly at the animal. 

" Yes, sir," replied the rider, proudly. " This is 
Reg'lus, and a reg'lar good 'un he is," 

"Will you seil him?" demanded Winter. 

" Not if you'd give me his weight in gold," re- 
plied the man. 

" Then 111 have him and you too," rejoined the 
squire, snatching at the bridle. 

VOL. III. B 
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^ No yon "wonH, old blade,'' replied the high- 
wayman, elading him, and Bpurring Regulas, -who 
bounded forward. ^^There isn't a horse in this 
Seid that can catch me.^ 

**ril try "what I can do," rejoined Herbert, 
fltarting after him. 

The squire also set off in pursuit, bellowing out 
at the top of his voice, " A highwayman— a high- 
^vTayman !^' But though at other times such a cry 
might have produced the desired effect^ it was now, 
in the tumult and excitement, almost unheeded. 
Many thought it a hoax — and almost all preferred 
hunting the deer to chasing a highwayman. Only 
half a dozen followcd the old squire and his son, 
and these speedily dropped off, and retumed to the 
hounds. It was evident, indeed, that there was 
but little chance of capturing the highwayman, 
who had not overrated the powers of his steed. 
He led his pursuers into the forest, carrying them 
over sweeping glades towards Harlow, and finally 
plunging into a thicket, was lost. 



^^That Beguliis is ;a devilish £xkB lior»/' ciied 
the iBquire, aß thej rode back. ^^ I wish Xiadescant 
had sold Jbim io me .instead of to that ^aucy 
.knaye." 

^Ay, :he*B a beauty," replied .Herbert "Trtr 
deacant offered :him .to Tom Potter, member for 
Aylesbury, biit, jus Tom wouldn't buy, be «old.bim 
fbr an old eong to tbe first bidder. Ibat rascal 
only gave a bomdred for bim." 

^^And he^a .irortb a thoosand/' jrejoiiied the 
£quire, yrith aometbmglike a groan. ^^£ut wbexe 
are tbe hounds?" be added, pausing to listen. 
"Ha ! I bear tbem. Tbeyrare Coming tbis wajJ' 

As fae spoke, tbe .lordly bart, distinguisbable by 

bis noble antlers, burst into tbe glade along wbicb 

tb^ were jiding, about a mile 0% and speeded 

along it. Presently, tbe bomids, who were close 

upon bim, and giving tongue loudly, came in 

view; and tben tbe Common Hunt. and bis man, 

botb of wbom were escellently momited, and rode 

well; and after tbem as many of .the £eld as had 
B 2 
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been able to keep up with the hoimds. Finding 
that the hart was coming straight up the glad^ the 
old squire and his 8on drew to one side, beneath 
the covert of the trees, in order not to tarn the 
flying animal out of his eourse, and from this poet 
of Observation they enjojed the animating spectade 
exceedingly. When within a quarter of a mile of 
them, however, the stag tumed off to the right, 
and hounds and huntsmen of eourse went after him. 
On this the two Winters instantlj quitted the 
covert, and crossing the glade, took a eourse which 
they thought would bring them upon the field. 
And so it chanced. They had not proceeded far, 
when they again caught sight of the hart, and, 
clapping spurs to their horses, soon came up with 
the huntsmen. They were just in time, for, now 
being sore pressed, the hart, having found a favour- 
able Position among the trees, stood at bay, and 
gored three or four hounds who rushed upon him. 
The eries of the wounded dogs checked the others, 
and they stood baying in front of him as he 
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menaced them with his homs, but, warned bj the 
fate of their companions, none of them ventured to 
attack him. 

«KiU him!'* shouted the squire. «Kül him, 
or he'll maim half the pack.** 

^^He's dangerous/' said the huntsman, not liking 
the looks of the infuriated animal. 

" Give me your knife,** cried Herbert, " and TU 
despatch him." 

The huntsman hesitated^ but^ a cpuple more 
hounds being hurt, he gave his long woodman's 
knife to Herbert, who, dismounting, warily ap- 
proached the hart through the trees, and while the 
animal was staring at the hounds, suddenly dealt 
him the mortal blow. 

The mort was then sounded, and Herbert re- 
ceived the compliments of the Common Hunt and 
the others on his prowess. The bück was not 
flayed and broken up on the spot as used to be the 
case in good old times, but was placed on boughs, 
and bome in triumph on the Shoulders of the 
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forssters to Sppin^y^ wheiü st coveiod oaxt WBSirait» 
jBgtt^ oonvey: ifae carease to tofwn;. 

After refresliing themselves at the cosnEbitiUe 
Hostel known aS: Epping Place widi a glan of 
amber-bright ale, the squire and Ida aon rode off 
to. town, having to dine with the. Lord MAynr at 
the Mansion House« 
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n. 



AN OLD YOBKSEIKE SEEYANI. 



SiB Gbesham had insisted upon. his eldest 
brother taking up his abode at the house in Cheap- 
side, saying there were plenty of unoccupied rooms 
at his disposal, and Winter delightedly availed him- 
self of the offer. To Cheapside, therefore, father 
and son repaired on their retum to town, and con- 
signing their horses to the care of the groom who 
had attended them^ they entered the house and 
went up-stairs together. The squire had brought 
with him an old servant firom Yorkshiie,. whose 
livery, uncouth manners, and appearance, were 
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sources of great ainusement to Tiplady. The 
shrewd old Torkshireman, however, was quite a 
match for the coxcombical town valet. 

On reaching the landing, the squire and his son 
found Tipladj and Sam Liptrap, the old York- 
shire serving-man in question, seatcd together in 
a small back-room^ amusing thcmselves with a 
game at cards. Certainly a greater contrast could 
not be found than these two servants presented; 
the one hard, diy, ungainly, and attired in an old- 
fashioned livery, the other easy, airy, foppish, and 
quite as smart as his master. Old Liptrap looked 
somewhat confused at being thus discovered, but 
Tiplady was not in the slightest degree discon- 
certed. 

*^ What are you about, Sam?" eried the squire; 
"losing your money at cards?" 

" Na, na, yer honour," replied Sam Liptrap, " I 
be winner of these two half-crowns." 

"Yes, sir," cried Tiplady, "the luck has been 
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entirely with Mr. Liptrap. But he lias promised 
to give me my revenge." 

" If Le does TU discharge him," cried Winter. 
"Harkye, sirrah, TU have no gambling among 
servants. When you go to Sütton, Herbert, you 
must leave this puppy behind you." 

" If you refer to me, sir," said Tiplady, " that 
direction to Mr. Herbert is entirely superfluous. 
Under no circumstances would I consent to bury 
myself in the country. And I should expire out- 
right if such a livery as Mr. Liptrap's were offered 
me. I should, upon my honour, sir." 

"The clothes be good enough, Tm quite sure," 
Said Sam Liptrap. " I find no fawt wi' un.** 

" I should hope not, or you'U get no more from 
me," cried Winter; " but don't stand chattering 
there, but come with me to my room and help 
me to dress for the Lord Mayor's dinner." 

"Lord, your honour, I should so like to see 
the grand dinner at the Mansion House, and the 



fine folky and tbe plate. Mr. Tip has beentellin' 
me abowt it" 

^^ riL take him, SIT; if yoa will pemut me,'' said 
Tiplady. 

^^ Well, well, you xnay go, Sam. Bot you doa't 
get drunk and make a fool af youiself. And now 
oome along, or I shall be late." 

So saying,, he maiohed off to bis room, fol- 
lowed by theold servant, wbile Herbert proceeded 
in anotber direction, attended by Tiplady. 

Thougb often preased by the Lord Mayor to 
dine at the Mansion House, Crutchet, with char 
racteristic modesty, had hitherto refrained from 
doing so, but the Easter, banquet held out such 
irreaistible temptations, especially when Trades- 
cant told him that all the family were to be 
assembled on the occasion, and that, being looked 
upon as one of them, he conld not, with pro- 
priety, be left out, that he yielded, and prepared 
himself. for the: important erent. Arrayed in a 
handsome suit of black, expressly ordered for the 
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occasion^ he vrent up-stainr about half-past five — 
l^e dinner-Hour at* the Mknsion House being sIr 
(fdock — and proceeded. to the draTring-roomy 
where he was ahordy afterwards joined by Tra- 
descant and the two Winters. 

The old sqtdre wore a dnnamon'-colouTed velvet 
coat* gamished with hce, a rieh brocade waistcoat, 
a läced stemkirk folded broadly over his chest^ and 
a peruke arranged bj the skilfül hands of M. Le 
Gros. Tradescant was also elegantly and even 
richly dressed in dark velvet, but was quite 
eclipsed in show and splendour by Herbert, who 
was now, beyond all question, the beau of the 
family. On seeing Crutchet, for whom he had 
a great liking, Mr. Winter went up to him, and 
shaking him cordially by the band, said, "Tm 
delighted you are going with us to the Mansion 
House, Bow Bellft If you had been absent to- 
day, the dinnerwx)uld hafve been incomplete.'* 

«ThatV whafc I told Mr. Grutohct, uncle/' sard 
Tradescant. " I said we should all — from tlw^ 
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Lord Mayor downwards — ^be greatly disappointed 
if he stayed away. But I had hard work to 
persuade him. Would you believe it, he has 
never yet dined either at Guildhall or the Man- 
sion House." 

" I can believe anjrthing odd of him," said 
Winter. " But what's your reason for such 
Strange conduct, Bow Beils? It can't be be- 
cause you've not been invited?" 

" No, that's not it, sir," replied Orutchet. 
" The Lord Mayor has repeatedly asked me. 
But I'm not fit Company for such great folks as 
dine with his lordsliip." 

" Pshaw I you underrate yourself, Bow Beils. 
You're fit Company for anybody. However, Tm 
glad you've made up your mind to dine with us 
to-day. You'll have a famous dinner, I can teil 
you — ^plenty of venison and turtle — ^ha ! ha ! " 

"Why, sir, you talk of the venison and turtle 
with as much gusto as an alderman," observed his 
son. 
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" Oddsflesh ! " exclaimed the old gentleman, 
chuckling, " there isn't an alderraan among them, 
or a Mazarine either, who will bring a better 
appetite to the feast than I shall. Tm as hungry 
as a hunter, and shall do ample justice to all the 
good things the Lord Mayor may set before me. 
FoUow my example, Bow Beils, and you'U do well.'* 

"Your ride to Epping has been of servlce 
to you, uncle," observed Tradescant, laughing. 
"Pray how did the stag-hunt go off?" 

" Wonderfully," replied the old gentleman. 
"Never was at such a meet in my life — ha! 
ha! Such cattle ! such riders — why, sir, five 
minutes after the start the ground looked like a 
field of battle, strewn with prostrate cits — Cul- 
loden was nothing to it — ^ha ! ha ! ha ! " 

" And who should we come upon but the 
Flying Highwayman ! " observed Herbert. " We 
gave him chase, but he got away from us. How- 
ever, you won*t be surpiised at that, when I teil 
you he rode Kegulus." 
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^f Begulus I— 18 it pofliibla? No wondar, then, 
He performs jucH woaderful (aaJU.^ 

^^I shall get Rogului Mrhon the raio*l tf banged,'* 
laughed the «quire. 

At thifl xnomenti Tiplady announced ihat tEe 
carriage was ready. Whereupon all tlio party 
went down stairs and got into tlie conveyance^ 
which was drawn up at the private door in Qoeen- 
f treet, and Tiplady and old Liptrap having climbed 
up behind, the coachman drove towards the Man- 
sion House. 

By this time Chcapside was fiUed with a long 
line of splendid equipages, proceeding in the same 
direction. By the aid of a peace-ofEcer, the car* 
riage containing cur fricnds was at once ad- 
mitted into the line^ otherwise they might have 
been long in reaching their destination. As it 
was, they proceedcd so slowly that it was füll a 
quartcr of an hour before they arrived at the Man- 
sion Housc. 
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m. 

THE EASTEB BJLNQTTET. 

The approaches to the grand portal "weie 
covered with awnings. Both flights of steps were 
so crowded with richly-dressed persons of both 
sez^es, that access to the great doorway vras a 
work of some difficulty. However, our friends 
reached it at last. 

Here were statloned on either side the Lord 
Mayor's beadles in their State liveries, holding their 
silver-headed staves, other stavesmen, some officers 
of the City militia^ and two officers of the house- 
hold, bearing white wands. Within the portal, and 
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at the entrance to the Vestibüle, stood the senior 
City Marehal in his füll habiliments, the junior 
City Marshai, various officers of the household in 
füll dress, the Lord Mayor's barge-master in his 
State dress, the watermen carrying their colourp, 
scven trumpeters in embroidered frocks, holding 
clarions fringed with gold, the Lord Mayor^s three 
carvers, the Lord Mayor's coachman, Mr, Keck, 
in his state-livery, the postilions in their tight 
buckskins and black velvet caps» adomed with Sir 
Gresham's crest, and a whole array of tall footmen 
in state-liveries. 

Besides these, and many others whom we have 
not time to particularise, there was a grand military 
band, with a guard of honour, consisting of a Com- 
pany of Grenadiers, in their tall caps and füll 
regimentals, drawn up in two lines along the 
Vestibüle. 

What witli the numerous guests constantly pour- 
ing in and passing on, the various functionaries 
belonging to the Lord Mayor's household, and the 
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guard of honour, with the oflScers belonging to it, 
the saloon, spacious as it is, looked thronged; and 
presented a very imposing spectacle. To those 
who had never seen it on a similar occasion, as 
was the case both with Mr. Winter and old 
Crutchet, it was peculiarly striking. Here might 
be seen a portly alderman in bis scarlet gown and 
chain ceremoniously welcoming the prime warden 
of the Merchant Tailors* Company, and bis wife 
and daughters; here was another alderman, like« 
wise in bis robes, and wearing bis badges of office 
— ^in this case it was our acquaintance, Sir Felix 
Bland — ^paying bis devoirs, in bis usual adulatory 
style, to some charming court ladies; here was a 
group of deputies and common-councilmen in their 
mazarine blue robes, talking and chatting together, 
and passing remarks on the Company as they 
passed in review before tbem; but these were 
only parts in the brilliant scene, which it would 
require time to examine fuUy. 
Above the general buzz proceeding from the 

VOL. III. 8 



258 Tfl£ LOBD VAilOBL OS üUSTBCOr. 

crowd^ and resounding bara the dome^ aroae Um 

lond Toiaes. a£ the ushsra aa tibey axmouiiGed tb» 

guests. The cid aquice. gasoad asoand Bim. with 

wonder^ not unmingledi with. admiiation. Pzw- 

pared aa he waa for a shawj sesne, tfaia diaplaji» of 

(dvic pomp and.8plendou£ fiu: ezceeied hia ezpeotar 

tiona, and he. began to have a higher notion of 

the dignity and importanoe of hia. brother'a offioe 

than he had previooaiy cnt^iBmed» The* aight ot 

80 manjpersonagearather bewüdered Um, and he 

moved on with the stream in ailence, g^zing widi 

a sort of awe^ that rather aurprised himaelf^ at die 

numecoua civic dignitariea and giandly-anrayed 

/ 
officers of varioua degrees by whom he waa aur- 

rounded. Poor Crutchet waa ao da22ded by Üie 

aplendour of the acene that he acarc^y dared to 

look around.^ 

Descrying the party aa they moved along, and 

chancing to be diaengaged at the moment, Sir 

Felix Bland immediately made up to them^ and 

aeizing Mr* Winter by tiie band, aaid, " My dear 
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sir, I'm so very Iiappy to see -ymk — oxuL jmx too, 
my dearMr. Grutchet — deliglited 1u»seeyou her^ 
är — first üme Fve had diat pleasure^ Be^i to the 
Epping Hunt, I hear, my dear Mr*. Winter — dioU 
scene, kn't it? But you nmst ose yoar «yes, my 
good sir, and look aa^ound you« Tbem'a the Gham.« 
berlain^ and thal^s the prime warden.o£ the Goldr 
smiths' Company with his wife^ and that'a the Cätj 
Remembraneer^ with the Gomptroller and ishe: tm^ 
SecondarieS). and there's Sir Nathansei Nashy one: o£ 
the sheriffs — the other sherifi^ Sir John Cartwright^ 
has just gone in.!' Thus he rattled on^ withoot 
waiting for a reply. 

In another minute the party had asmived at the 
entrance of a large room on* the le& of the 8aloo% 
which forma an ante-chamber to the principal 
apartments on this floor. Here a number of 
persona^ who had been presented^ were assembled, 
and here the guests, as they arrived, delivered their 
titles or names to an usher, who^ marching to the 
door of an inner loom, prodaimed them aload, 
s2 
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and the announcement was again and again re- 
peated, unül the presence-chamber was reached. 

In the middle of this noble room, arrayed in his 
füll robes, with the collar of SS. round his neck, 
stood the Lord Mayor, and so füll of dignity was 
his deportment^ that even his brother, when he 
approached him, preceded by the usher, was im- 
pressed by it. On his lordship's left stood the 
Lady Mayoress, in a rieh brocade dress, having a 
stomacher of diamonds and other Ornaments. Her 
head-dress, which, in spite of the royal reproof, 
again towered aloft, was adorned with pearls, and 
nodded with ostrich plumes. With her were her 
two favourite daughters, both of whom were 
attired with their customary taste and splendour. 
Indeedy as the Duke of York was expected, Lady 
Dawes had heightened her charms to the utmost^ 
and really looked very fascinating. However, 
neither she nor Mrs. Ohatteris could compare in 
point of positive beauty with Milly and Prue; and 
though they far outshone the younger graces in 
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splendour of attire^ they feil short in the essentials 
of personal attraction. Though not occupying so 
prominent a place as the favourites^ Milly and Prue 
formed part, of course, of the Lady Mayoress's 
entourage. Dressed precisely alike, in white satin 
ornamented with pearls, they were distinguished 
by a taste and simplicity that lent them an inde- 
scribable charm. 

" No ceremony with me, my dear brother/' eried 
the Lord Mayor, holding out both hands to Mr» 
Winter, and preventing the formal bow which the 
latter meditated. "No ceremony," he repeated. 
"Delighted to see you. You must take care of 
yourself, for I shan't have much time to attend to 
you tili later on in the evening." 

"Don't give me a thought, brother," replied 
Winter. " I shall do very well, Fm eure, and if I 
should be at a loss for anything, I can apply to 
Tradescant. Oddsflesh! how well you look," he 
added, in a lower tone. " It's a very fine thing to 
be brother to a Lord Mayor, and I feel my- 
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flfilf of jDore Gonsequeaoe than I did a ßhort time 

^Jt'« A verj pkasant thing to itave yon and 
Lawrenoe with me on this joccasioB, xny deax 
Godfrey," replied the Lord Mayor, "and I can 
asfiure you that all the homage I härm paid me to- 
day doesn'<t jidd me iialf the satisiaction I ex- 
perience at the sight of you both. And now go to 
her ladyship, {qt Crutchet is wailing to be pre- 
ssEted." 

With this Winter passed on, and made his bow 
to the Lady Mayoress, who received hhn very 
graclously, while his two nieces, -who stood near, 
emiled upon him most sweetly, eseaying to make 
him believe they wer« enchanted to see him. Bat 
they were for too fine ladies to please the piain 
old genüeman, who abominated afiectation and 
foretension as much as he liked iBimpH<£ty and 
modeBty, and he was, therefore, ^very glad to ^cape 
firom them to his daughter teaä Milly, of whose 
fiinceixty he liad no doubt, and whoee manner 
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and .appeaxanoe jidded iiim ntnmitigatdd üatdäfkc- 
tion. 

He was still with Jthem mrhen drutohett came up. 
Afi may be isupposed, ithe worthy old iQllo.w liad 
been most Mndly j«QceiT6d by die Lord MJayoi^ 
^ho äad everything be coold to set hitn at iiifi 
.CBfie, and qinte 'Bucce^ded in dokig :flo^ but the 
•next moment tbe poor &ll0w^s self-satiBfactian was 
•destroyed by tbe Lady Msyaress, viiio turned away 
disdamfully as be approacbed bei^ not «ven ius- 
knowkdging bis profound obessamoe, while hsr 
<eld^ daugfaters imitated ber htdydup's example. 
He was smarting under this nrdeness ^ben be 
•came up to Mr. Winter, -wbo, bsYing noticed ithd 
pre^ions occfnnence, wonld not allow bim to go 
.t)n tili be faad spoken to i^roe and Mily, and 
ibeir mmiabäliity '^and good natare ^speodily %0t bim 
right. In anotber minute Tradescant enofd Btap- 
ibect joined tbem, and tbetn Sir EeHx, wbo liad 
Q^Bcn isbowenng bis rnnspliments ^B|>on tbe Lady 
M^GQüess raad Üwr two idder dmigka^BSS^ come mp. 
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and was equally fervent in bis ezpressions of admi- 
ration of the younger kdies, 

Meanwhile^ the Company was arriving fast^ and 
presentation after presentation took place. After 
several distinguished personages had been pro- 
claimed by the usher, bis Grace the Duke of 
Newcastle was announced, and the little withered, 
sharp-featured old peer, richly attired, and wearing 
the blue riband and star^ tottered forward, and 
made bis bow, with the grace of a courtier of 
George the Second's day, to the Lord Mayor and 
the Lady Mayoress. Scarcely had Newcastle re- 
tired when he was succeeded by the Right Hon. 
George Grenville, principal secretary of State» 
Next came the Marquis of Rockingham, chief 
lord of the bedchamber, and then there were 
dukes in succession — ^namely^ Devonshire^ Bolton, 
and Portland. 

Then came a number of commoners^ all of whom 
were distinguished in some way or other, and 
amongst whom were our acquaintances, Wilkes, 
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Tom Potter, Sir William Stanhope, Sir Francis 
Dashwood, and Sir Thomas Stapleton. 

Then came more peers and peeresses, pre-emi- 
nent among the latter being the three court 
beauties whom, earlier ia our story, we had the 
pleasure of introducing as visitors to Guildhall 
— namely, the Duchess of Richmond and the 
Countesses of Pembroke and Kildare. All three 
were superbly attired, and radiant with pearls and 
precious stones, and still maintained their supre- 
macy for grace and beauty, for no one in that 
large assemblage — ^and there were many charming 
women present — could for a moment compare with 
them. Three creatures more ravishingly lovely 
cannot be imagined, and on their appearance 
all eyes were irresistibly drawn towards them» 
The Lord Mayor's polite attentions to them at 
Guildhall on the occasion of their visit/had made 
a very agreeable impression upon all three, and 
they showed by their manner how much pleased 
they were to see him. On his part, Sir Gresham 
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could not fail to T)e'lnghly gratified by thcär -pre- 
sence, and he Baii .so in terms whicli iie ooxää Tit:ft 
have «employed had not the beatlty ^ liis guests 
•called faFth his admiration. 

^^ Your lordship has been tating u fcsson in the 
art of complimeöt from that arch-prcffessor, Sir 
Felix Bland^ sinoe we had last the pleasure of 
seeing you/' said the Duchess of Eichmond, 
smiling; "but ime xeally are more indebted to 
you than we can express for ^ving us an oppoiy 
tunity of witnessing another graad civic entertain- 
ment. We have a most agreeable TecoUeotion of 
«the first, I can assure you." 

And the duchess's assurance was eonfirmed by 
the SBcriling loofcs of her lovely companions. 

*" I am emcJianted to see your graee and their 
ladyiÄiips at the Maneion House," Tepilied läae Lord 
Mayor; ^' and though I x^Bjmot offer you tfce at- 
tractions Tield oirt by the preance of their Miyesties 
xm the former occaaon, nothing ahall be wantog 
xm my pait to Tender your räit agreeabie, 'SEbA 
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evince my Bense of ihe honour, and, I may add, 
the esiireme pleasure jou conferiipon me.*' 

Acknowledging this Bpeech with a smüe that a 
syren might have en^ied, the duchesB and her 
companions went on; but though they were xe- 
oeived by the Lady Mayoress and her dder 
daughters with Bn aBsidnaty amonnting to obse- 
quiousnesB, they were haughty and dlstant, and 
the duchess completed the Lady Mayoress's dis- 
may by inquiring who those two very pretty girls 
were behind her— meaning Milly and Prue — and 
an bemg infovmed, at once ^addressed them, saying^ 
in the moBt ufffMe manner^ that she feit sure ahe 
had Seen them before, bat couldnH; «acactly teH 
wherc^ adding jcone other complimentary remarks 
on ithe ösnproyettient in :their appearamce, ez- 
tpemely gratifying to sM. who heard iheno, sa?B, 
psrhapB, to Lady Dawes and Mrs. Chaitterk. 

While iiäß was passrng, ather distingnishfid 
gaeats had arriTed, the Duke of Manchester^ her 
Majesty's ohsmibecbin; Lord Gantilupe, vioe-chamr 
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berlain; and the Earl of Harcourt, master of the 
liorse. Amongst the peeresses were the Duchesses 
of Ancaster and Hamilton, and the Countesses. 
of Effingham and Egremont. Next came Lord 
Sandwich, and then some eminent lawyers; after 
which a general Sensation was created by the ar- 
rival of the Earl of Bute, who had just obtained 
the post he had so long coveted, of first lord of 
the treasury. 

The new prime minister attracted all eyes as 
he entered the room. Attired, as usual, in, black 
velvet, trimmed with silver, and wearing the blue 
riband and star, Lord Bute presented a very 
stately appearance, and, as if conscious of the 
additional importance he had recently acquired, 
he advanced very majestically and slowly towards 
the Lord Mayor, as if expecting his lordship to 
come forward io meet him. But Sir Gresham 
did not move, but awaiting the earl's approach, 
returned his ceremonious bow with a dignity 
equal to his own. With the prime minister 
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came his conficLant| Lord Melcomb, who bad 
helped him tojiis present eminent position, and 
who looked even more self-sufficient and con- 
temptuous than the Favourite. 

"I am happy to teil you, my Lord Mayor," 
observed Bute, '^that I have reached the Oity 
without molestation. From former experience, I 
was under some Httle apprehension of rüde treat- 
ment on this side of Temple-bar. But I have met 
with none. Mr. Pitt, I believe, does not dine with 
your lordship. Perhaps," he added, with some 
significance, *^his absence may account for the 
quietude of the mob." 

"If Mr. Pitt had honoured me with his Com- 
pany, my lord, he might have been cheered on his 
way hither," rejoined the Lord Mayor, " since it is 
utterly impossible to repress the enthusiasm my 
fellow-citizens feel for him. But I am glad to 
learn from your lordship that they are better able 
than they were to control their feelings of dis- 
pleasure." 
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To thiB rejoindeüt thou^ aecretly annojed by 
it, Bute didnft deem it advisable if mske a aeplj^ 
but turning to the Lady Mayorese^ bowad to hes 
in a stiff and stately manner^ while Lord Melcomb» 
shook out. a cloud of powder from bis enormoiui 
periwig, as he bent ceremonloualy to Sir Grediaiiu 

A seasonable relief was offcred at tbi» moinent 
by tbe arrival of the royal Dukei^ as waf ^ pco^ 
claimed by tbe striking up of the national anthem 
by the military band stationed in idie saloon^ aa 
well as by the grounding of arms by the guaid, 
the sound of which could be distinctly heard« 
Whcreupon the Lord Mayor, attended by the 
sherüTs and some of the aldcrmen^ wcnt to meet 
bis royal guests^ and encountered them in the 
Vestibüle. 

The Duke of Cumbeiland looked somewhat 
better than he did when hc visited. Guildhall^ but 
bis features were still bloated and distorted^ and he 
walkcd with difficulty. His speech being slightly 
afiected, it was difBcult to make out wbat he said^ 
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and. hisi gruff tonea and sullen. manner left it 
geneiallj doobtM whetlier he^was pleaaed or the 
reyerse^ Thia was cörtainly the case on the pue- 
sent occasion, fbs he put out his hand to. the Lord 
Major,, and then. dcew. it quickly back as if huclt 
by the pressure^ growling at the same time like a 
mastiff with a sore paw.. 

Vary diflFerent from that of hIs uncle "was- tke 
dsportment of the Duke of York. Shaking hands 
heartily with the Lord Mayor, he bowed gracioiifiiy 
to the sheriffs and aldermen^ and conversed most 
affably with every one around him- He was mag- 
nificently dressed in a coat of gold brocade^ tumed 
up- with älk, and embroidered with large flowers 
in silver and colours, and having diamond buttons* 
His ruffles were of the finest point-lace; and he 
wore a diamond solitaire^ with brilliants at the 
knee and in hia shoes.. 

Condncting his royal guests> to the inner Cham- 
ber, the Lord Mayor presented them to the Lady 
Mayoress, and as soon as this ceremony wa» gone 
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through, the gaUant young Duke addressed himself 
to Lady Dawes, who was now made supremely 
happy. Little time, however, was allowed for 
conversation of any sort, for dinner being an- 
nounced, the doors communicating with the saloon 
were thrown open, whereupon the Lord Mayor ' 
offered his arm to the Duchess of RIchmond, and 
led her forth. 

The Duke of Cumberland foUowed with the 
Lady Mayoress, and Lady Dawes, to her infinite 
delight, feil to the care of the Duke of York. 

Before this, all the guests had been informed 
by the master of the ceremonies and other ofEcials 
whom they were to take to dinner, and where 
they were to sit, so that no delay or confusion 
occurred, but all went according to their degrees, 
and in the order prescribed. Prue, we may men- 
tion, was consigned to Tradescant, and Milly to 
Herbert; but no lady was allotted to Mr. Winter, 
a deprivation, we are sorry to say, that did not 
give him much concem. 
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Preceded by the trumpeters blowing lively 
flourisheS; by ushers and gentlemen of the house- 
hold bearing white wands, by the swordbearer and 
macebearer, the Lord Mayor ushered his guests 
into the Egyptian Hall, and proceeded towards 
the Upper table at the eastern end of the room. 

Besides the elevated table appropriated to the 
Lord Mayor, his most important guests, and the 
chief civic dignitaries, three other tables, allotted 
to the general Company, ran down nearly the whole 
length of the hall. In the midst of the uppet 
table, and opposite the throne-like chairs destined 
for the Lord Mayor and the Lady Mayoress, stood 
a large silver-gilt plateau, comprising a beautiful 
group of figures, the chief of which, a very graceful 
woman, crowned with turrets, and bearing a shield 
graven with the City arms, was intended to repre- 
sent the city of London. Besides this splendid 
centre-piece the whole table was covered with 
costly dishes, salvers, and flagons, of rare workman- 
ship. On a high beaufet at the back was another 

VOL. m. T 



274 TOR LORD HAYO& QF. LONDON. 

grand display of gilt salveis, plftte^« and. drinking- 
vesselfl. 

The tbree lower tables were also handsomely 
omamentedy though tbep cordd not, of Gomse,. be 
compared ia point o£ splendouc mth. tiio. uppex. 
Richlj decorated for the occa8io% splendidlj illu^ 
mlnated by girandoles and lustres» dependeni irom 
the ceiling^. and by candelabia sei on tbe taUes^ 
filled with oompany, the giand banq[uetuigH2hamber 
presented a most imposing coup-d'xsil, and as the 
cid squiie, who was placed at. the upper table^ 
among the illustrious guests, looked down it, noted 
the immense Gorinthian pillais on. dther ade, the 
decoratlons, and the süperb appointments, he 
thought he had never beheld so magnificent a 
sight. 

By this time all the principal guests had been 
marshalled to their places. The two large chairs 
we have refeired to were of course occupied by the, 
Lord Mayor and the Lady Mayoress. On his 
lordship's left sat the Duchess of Richmond, and 
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nextfr tOi hac- gxaoe waa the D42ke of) York, and 
beside him^Lacly Dawes«. Ths-Lady Sfayoren was 
fliippoited. hj' the: Bake o£ Gumbearland^. next to 
wham 81^. the I^hett oll Aneasker: witü Loid 
Bote;. AlL the membccsi oC ihet Lord Mayoi's 
family had places at the upper table,, and . his two 
brakheiBf salz togadier; 

Ghrace.hanng been- prammncod by t£e chaplam^ 
is. tones: that resouudedv thiougUi thcDhall, tiie battk* 
quet. cammenoed^ It ia. scaicely neoessaryi to. say 
that the enter taimnent was of the mostf sumptuous 
descriptioii^^but we may a^ wUat Sit; FeUx; Bland 
deelaied, tiuU he. had never seem anything- lik& itw 
In fact, it was universally admitted to have bisen 
the. gmndest. banquet And the moatrsplendidiy. served 
that np tD'thatpenod'hadbeemgfveminithaMax»' 
sion:Houde. £Iver|^delicacy1^t.aouldibeobtnm£d 
was set before. the gueaisi, andl na di^nction was 
xaaib betweea the uppec and lower tables^ the latter 
being. sesved in^ precdselj the satne. maimeE asf the 
Qther. The wine was of the finieit vi«tRge£^; and 
T 2 
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poured forth in flowing cups. The cid squire en- 
joyed himself Immensely, and did ample justice to 
the turtle and venison of which lie had spokeni 
while Lawrence^ though he could not boast of hia 
brother's appetite^ proved himself no despicable 
trencherman« 

In the intervals of the repast^ Mr. Winter looked 
about for Old Bow Beils, and at last discovered 
him seated near the bottom of the central table, 
and, managing to catch his eye, raised his glass, and 
drank to him. The old fellow was in a State of 
perfect elysium. To him it was a scene of fairy 
splendour, such as his imagination had not con- 
ceived. 

Familiär as they had now become with such 
entertainments, both Tradescant and Herbert were 
Struck by the extraordinary splendour of the bau- 
quet; and indeed the universal opinion was that it 
could not possibly be surpassed. But feasts, how- 
ever sumptuous they may be, must, like every^ 
thing eise, come to an end, and guests, albeit 
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insatiable, must, however reluctantly, leave off 
carousing, and so the Easter Banquet givea by 
our Lord Mayor, though longer than such feasts 
usually are, was at last brought to a close. 

Grace being said, and the Loving Cup having 
gone round^ the health of their Majesties was pro- 
claimed by the crier, and drunk amidst immense 
cheering. The Duke of York then arose, and in 
gracefui terms proposed the health of the Lord 
Mayor, whora he highly eulogised for his noble 
qualities. The toast was rapturously received, and 
drunk with an enthusiasm rarely witnessed, proving 
the estimation in which Sir Gresham was held. 
Hearty and long-continued were the cheers. In 
acknowledging the distinguished honour paid him, 
the Lord Mayor, who was deeply moved, spoke 
briefly and modestly of his own career, showing 
how he had risen to his present distinction, and 
proving that a similar path was open to all his 
fellow-citizens. "I shall not, I am sure," said his 
lordship, ^^be misunderstood when I hold myself 
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up to a younger generstion as an <exainple ^snd 
an encouiagemfiiit. It ifi from no feeling.of ^Tirain- 
gloriouaneas thät I do bo, but irom the ceameat de- 
sire to stimulate them to Isonouiable 'escaction. JE 
have.shown howlbaye jieon. They may nie ia 
like manner. Tfaroughout my oareer I ;hai^ db- 
oharged my dutiee .to.the ibest of my ahility, and 
havB now abundantly reaped my teward. ;SuQh 
manifestations as yours would heienough. JBjut.I 
am proud to be able to dedare to :this distinguialied 
aseerablage that .the title I .have acquired \hy no 
unworthy means will be transmitted to my son, 
since I have this day receiyed from jmy gracious 
ßovereigna patent ofbaronetoy." 

With these words he sat down amidthe general 
plaudits of the Company. 

Other toasts foUowed, but it will lUot be neoes- 
aary to.particularise them. It may be mentioned, 
however, that in speaHng of the Hause of Com- 
mons, Mr. Beckford took occasion to lefer to the 
aew member for the East Biding, Mr. iWinter, 
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explaining that gentleman's relations to the Lord 
Mayor. He also alluded to Lawrence Lorimer, 
and without entering into any details, described 
how strangely the three brothers had met after so 
many years' Separation. The health of the Lady 
Mayoress, gracefully proposed by the Duke of 
York, who contrived to mix up with it many 
compliments to her daughters, closed the list of 
toasts; and the Lord Mayor having responded to 
it^ the Company arose at a signal from the crier^ 
and adjoumed tO'the ball-ioom. 
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IV. 



THE BiXL. 

The ball-room, a splendid apartment, corre- 
sponding in length though not in breadth with 
the Egyptian Hall, was situated in the upper story. 
Surrounded by a gallery for spectators, and possess- 
ing a large orchestra, it was appropriately adorned 
with panels representing musical instruments of 
every variety. On the present occasion it was 
brilliantly lighted up, festooned with flowers and 
otherwise decorated, while a cordon of uncoloured 
lamps ran round the gallery, The floor was chalked 
with devices in varied colours, and a Square space 
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was preserved for the dancers by means of silken 
ropes attached to brass rods« Connected with the 
ball-room was a large and handsomely-furnished 
withdrawing-room, and to this room, on quitting 
the Egyptian Hall, the Lord Mayor and his guests 
repaired. There tea was served; and there the 
Lady Mayoress received such of the guests as had 
only been invited to the ball. Very numerous they 
were, and extremely amusing it was to see so many 
City beaux and belles tricked out in all their finery, 

As may be supposed, the Lady Mayoress, sur- 
rounded as she was by great folks, and heartily 
ashamed of such an additdoA as this to her party, 
received them most haughtily, and sometimes even 
moved her fan impatiently to intimate to them to 
pass by« But Sir Gresham was as afiable as ever^ 
bowing courteously to all, and smiling a welcome 
when too far off to utter it. 

Her ladyship had now no support from her eider 
daughters, both of whom were otherwise occupied 
— ^Lady Dawes with the Duke of York, and Mrs. 
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CbaUexiB with Lord Sendwidh, lüiQ, bäing yöA 
one nstei^ had tianafenred bis «ttendooB to .th^ 
iother. Bol she liad miuch heiter awifitaTiiy dum 
ihej would li«ce affi)rded in the pexsons jof 3£llj 
and Prue, nho sta)d .bwde lier, and by itheir 
amiable deportraent .mitigaied in aome doguse vthe 
eSeot of her rudeisss. 

Some himdreds ^of .gmeats had flocked ii^ .and 
had been subjeded to ihe .tendble ordeal of pasdng 
.the Xady Jdayoress, when the luaher At .the door 
bawled ont .the familiär names .of Mr., Mrs., and 
Miss Walworth, and the party came on, not witb- 
out misgiving as ;to the xeception they should meet 
with. Strange to relate, the LadyMayoreas wa^ 
lemarkably gracious, and seemed to have quite 
forgotten her former misunderstending with ithem. 
She gracicusly aaluted Mrs. Walworth, and teven 
shook hands with Alice. Close behind tthem was 
A'tall, handsome, but sopoiewhat effeminate-looking 
young man, whom the usher had .announeed.aa 
Mr. Charles Craoraft As ^soctn aß he J)owed 4o 
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%he Lady Mayoress, ihis gay^ookingr^ik joinfid 
Alice, wbo toök tUis arm. 

" There she is, my dear .Mr. Wintei:," cried Sir 
Felix Bland, who ^as dtanding nearidieiold «quiie;; 
" that's Alice Walworth. What d'ye tKink .of 
her?** 

«Humph!'' exdaimed Winter. ^.She's toII 
enough to look tat. Bixt who!B that young cox- 
comb who has just given her hisiana?" 

^^ Oh, that's Charley Qraorafl;," replfed Sir 
Felix. 

" Oharley Qracraft, is it?" cried Winter. 
^^Tben, .in :my lopinion, JJice is likely .to ,he 
Mrs. Charles Gracraft. What do you think, Her- 
bert?" he added to his son, who .was «tanding 
by with Tradescant. 

"As likely as-not,"«iepliedithe youugmanj-wilh 
aSected indififerenoe, ;though dt was piain .he was 
piqued. "I'U go and.speak to her,*'ihe added. 

And he was making his way towards thät .pajQb 
of the room whither the Walworths had ^one, 
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when he was stopped bj Wilkes and Tom Potter^ 
who caught hold of him and detained him. 

" That girl will never do for Herbert," said 
Winter to Tradescant. ^^I can see that at a 
glance." 

*^ You are quite right, rir," replied his nephew. 
** And I hope, before the evening is over, to con- 
vince him that he has to do with an arrant co- 
quette, who cares nothing about him." 

^^ I hear what you say," cried Prue. " Come 
this way, I want to whisper a word to you." 
And then she added, in an under tone, ^^Free 
Herbert from that coquette; bring him to Milly*s 
feet; and you shall fix the wedding-day as soon 
as you please." 

*^ril do my best," he replied; ^^but you must 
all help me» *^ Harkye, Sir Felix," he added, 
** I want your assistance." And he took the little 
alderman aside. ^^ I know I can depend upon 
your friendship," he said. 
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" That you can, my dear sir — entirely, Any- 
tliing to prove it." 

On this Tradescant wUspered a few words in 
the little alderman's ear, to which Sir Felix re- 
plied, **ril do it, my dear sir. Rely on me." 

At this moment the doors of the ball-room were 
thrown open, and the master of the ceremonies, 
accompanied by two gentlemen of the household, 
advanced towards the Lord Mayor. At the same 
time the military band, which now occupied the 
orchesträ, Struck up, enlivening the Company with 
their inspiriting strains. 

" Will it please your Royal Highness to dance a 
minuet ? '* said the Lord Mayor to the Duke of York. 

** Shall I have the supreme felicity, madam?" 
Said the Duke, bowing ceremoniously to Lady 
Dawes. ^ 

<^ Your Royal Highness does me infinite ho- 
nour," she replied, dropping a profound curtsey 
as she gave him her hand. 
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Ftsecedfid. hj,' the: maaüsr o£ the. ceiemqniea tod 
the other oificials the Duke theiD lad* her.ta tfae 
balUroom, and a& Ae: murched. wüh. stotdy/ step 
her motlieifs^ &ye& followdd lier. mihi piiiie: and 
admiration.. A. good. xbanj' oäier. female^ €jreS)ial? 
bwed her too,« but with» moet <if. tbe ownenh of 
them. ehe- wasi rather. an. objecti of eni^y thaiL of 
adiniiadon. After the^rcgf^ Dukeiand. Uia ohaiani- 
ing; pactner wc^edl Lord. Sandwich and Mra. 
Chatten^« andi they* wäre sucöeoded. by Trade»? 
cant and. Eiue.* The. greater portion. of the oom«- 
pany flocked after them quiokly, fiUing all thst 
part. of the roonu oatdde the reiaiYed spaoe. One 
of the. oordsi being unhooked by^ the. mästen of 
the. oeremoniesy; those. about to dance^ took their 
places, when two. other couples preseoitedi thei&» 
selves^ and, as there was plentjy of room, wexe 
admittad. These, to. Tradescanffs sui^rise^. proved 
to be Herbert and Alice,; and Mr. Wilkes and 
Milly. The music then Struck up, and the minuet 
began. The stately dance was admirably executed 
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by allithose engaged in. it, and: even Wilkes,. whose' 
ftiends dmw: neas tbs rope&r to laugh. at~ bim, came' 
ofiP TOtk ^dat.. Alice Waiworth also aoquitted^ 
h^rsdf exoeedinf^y- well,, andl the^ old sqmre, who 
looked: on; waai obliged to own: that lAe^ was an 
uncommonly; ptetty girL- H^ &ncied, ho^vvever, 
fcDm. the dixeotion. oocadanalll^ taken by- hsD 
glancesy tbat she. ^ma displaying her gnuses to; 
young^ Ciaoiai)^ who was^ sittiding just in' ftontr 
of him,. near ihe ropes.« At iho^ Guildfaall' ball^ 
it was thought that the best dancers weate thet 
Lady Mayoresa^s eider daughters, but now the* 
pahn was^ univecsaily accorded to her ladyship's 
youngest danghter and- niece, liie: latter of whom' 
enchanted all the assemblage by her gracefui' 
morements» 

The minuet was sncoeeded by a cotillon, in 
which a^greatmany youngpcaBons took part; a jig 
came next^. and l^en a rigadoon, and after that a 
Sctotch red. If the beaux of the east were not a» 
p^shed aitd wen4>Ted as their rivals of the west, 
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they were quite as fond as the otheis of fooüng it 
on the light £mtastic toe^ while the helles of the 
City, not heing wom out hy incess&nt roats, 
drums, and ridottod, like the langnid &ir ones of 
St James's, compelled their partners to greater 
exertion. Hence it foUowed that the MamPAn 
House ball, though comprisingy as might be ex- 
pected, a very mixed assemblage (which to oar 
thinking is by far the pleasantest kind of assem- 
blage), was a very agreeable entertainment, and 
remarkable for life and spirit. The dancers were 
indefatigable, and were incited to constant exertion 
by the Lord Mayor, who was as active as the 
master of the ceremonies in providing his guests 
with partners. KInd-hearted Sir Gresham liked, 
above all things, to see young people happy, and 
strove by every means in his power to promote 
their happiness. Thus nothing afibrded him more 
unmixed satisfacdon than to witness the gaiety per^ 
vading the assemblage. Everybody seemed to 
enjoy themselves. If not dancing, they were 
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laughing and chatting; and nothing but mirth 
and good humour seemed to prevail. There was 
no stifihess^ no formality, and in this respect the 
ball differed greatly from a grand entertainment 
given at the more fashionable quarter of the town^ 
which, though very stately and imposing, would 
have been the stifiest and dreariest affiiir imagi- 
nable« Attached to the withdrawing-room there 
were card-rooms, where play was going on, and 
besides these there were refreshment-rooms, and a 
supper-room, in which, at twelve o'clock, a mag- 
nificent repast was served. As at the previous 
banquet, the guests were regaled with the choicest 
delicacies, and the exhausted dancers were re- 
invigorated by bumpers of Champagne. Among 
those who partook of this splendid supper were 
young Oracraft and Alice Walworth, and so en- 
grossed were they by each other, that they were 
wholly unconscious of the looks fixed upon them 
from the opposite side of the table, where Prue 
and Milly, with Tradescant and Herbert, were 
VGL, III. U 
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stationed« Gftllmg her braiher^ff attention to tbe 
couple, Frue seid to him, 

" Surely, Herbert^ you cannot be blipd ta what 
is going on tfaere ! Except the miniiet, whi^ she 
amiably conceded to you, Alioe has danced every 
other dance with Charles Cracraft, and he has 
never left her for a moment. You see how as- 
siduous he iff to her, how he whispers tender 
speechesr in her ear, and how enconragingly she 
smiles upon him. If you have any engagement 
with this girl, break it off at once. Her present 
conduct Warrants you in doing so." 

*^I have no positive engagenaent with her,'' he 
rejolned. 

*^You have engagement of some kind, I per- 
ceive," she rejoined. *^You owe it to yourself 
to put an end to it. See! they are quitting the. 
room together. She has never once cast her eyea 
this way." 

" Fll bring it to an issue at once," said Herbert. 



TH£ LOfiD MAYQB 0£ LONDON. 291 

^^ Either she shall give up young Cracraft, or she 
shall give up me." 

So sayin^ he started ia pursuit, but the crowd 
was very great^ and ece he could get to the other 
side of the long table, the amorous couple had 
^sappeared. While puzzling hünsel£ whither they 
could ha¥e goiie, and trying to keep down the 
angry feeKngs which prompted him to pick a 
quarrel with his iavoured rival,. he perceived Sir 
Felix, who was cvidently making his way towarda 
him, and wbo^i as soon as he came up, said, in a 
loud voice, " IVe found it out, rtij dear fellow. 
She won^t do." 

^If you refer to Alice Walworth, Fm very 
much of your opinion, Sir Felix," replied Herbert. 
^^But why won't she do? Let me hear?" 

" I can't teil you all now, but you may trust to 

the correctness of my information. You know I 

recommended Allee to you on the score of her 

fortune— not entirely, of course, but principally. 

u 2 
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A girl with a plum to her fortune is a great catch 
— I told you so." 

"You did; and I agreed with you, Sir Felix. 
Tm sorry to say the plum proved a Iure I couldn't 
resist." 

" Then between ourselves, my dear fellow, it's 
all a flam. Old Walworth canH give her a plum 
— ^not half the amount — not a fourth. Perhaps he 
may come down with a thousand. But that's the 
utmost. Will you take her with a thousand? " 

^^Not with a hundred thousand, as originally 
proposed," eried Herbert. 

^^ Delighted to hear you say so ! " exclaimed the 
little alderman, chuckling. " Let Charley Cracrafl 
have her. She'll do very well for him." 

" Where the deuce is she? " eried Herbert. " I 
must settle this matter at once." 

" Ay, ay, the sooner the better ,'* exclaimed Sir 
Felix, eagerly. ^^Let's go and look for them. 
We shall find them in some retired nook, Fll be 
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8wom — Shilling and cooing like a conple of turües 
—hei he! he!" 

With this, Herbert and the little alderman 
quitted the supper-room, and as they were pro- 
ceeding towards some of the smaller apartments, 
they encountered Wilkes and Tom Potter, of 
whom Sir Felix at once inquired whether they 
had Seen anything of Alice Walworth. 

" Seen her ! yes, and in very good Company, 
too," cried Wilkes, with a laugh. "She is gone 
into that room on the right — ^there — beyond the 
card-room. Tom Potter and I were there wheu 
the pair entered, but we aoon perceived we were de 
trop, and discreetly left them to themselves." 

"Yes, we didn't Uke to spoil sport," laughed 
Potter. 

"Harkye, Herbert," said Wilkes. "I know. 
youVe been thinking of that girl of late, but Tve 
too much friendship for you to allow you to throw 
yourself away upon her without reraonstrance. . 
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Take my irord for it, dne^B « ooquette^ end ^wUl 
make you miserable. Have done with her «t once * 

^I give you läie eame adiaoc," said Potter. 
" Mjarry her, and your fate ifl Beidedl'* 

-"If you want to marry, TU point out to you 
the most charming person in the world,* pursued 
Wilkes, "to whose merits you secm most tmac- 
countably blind. I mean your coußin^Milly. That's 
the girl to make you happy.** 

"I'm sure sbe is,** cried Sir Felix; *^ and a good 
fortune, too," 

«Hang the fortune!" cried Wilkes. «The^rl 
is a treasure in hcreelf, and such as doesn't fall to 
every man's lot to possess. But TU teil you more, 
she loves you." 

" Loves me ! *' exclaimed Herbert. " How do 
you know that?** 

'^ You shall hear,^ replied Wilkes. « A friend 
of mine, whose name I won't mention, made her 
an offer of his band — not an hour ago — and she 
replied that her affections were already engaged, 
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Bnd your sister afterwards told my fnend that you 
wese the iortunate indiiriduaJL" 

^^ JBe off with the old love before you be on widx 
the new," laughed Tpm Petter. "First get rid of 
AJÜce.'^ 

^* Ay, if I could only satisfy myself of her incon- 
3tancy, I should have no hesitation." 

"You liave had proof enough to satisfy most 
people," Said Wilkes; "but if you require evi- 
dence still stronger, I'll show you how to obtain 
it. Come with me." 

And hß entered the card-room, foUowed by the 
others. Here, somewhat to Herbert's surprise, he 
found the Lord Mayor, who was Standing near a 
card-table, at which four persons were seated, play- 
ing whist — the players being no other than his 
own father, his uncle Lawrence^ Mr. Beckford, and 
Crutchet. No other person wofi in the room at ^e 
time. Sir Gresham, who appeared very much in- 
teirested in the game, merely nodded to the party 
as they entered. 
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Signing to Herbert to foUo w him , Wilkes stepped 
(owards a side-door, evidently communicating with 
a room beyond, and opened it softly. It then ap- 
peared that a screen was so placed in the inner 
room, that any one Standing where he and Herbert 
now did, could hear what passed, without being 
themselves perceived. Subdued and tender ac- 
cents were heard; and Herbert, thoijgh he could 
not see the Speakers, who were seated on a couch 
on the other side of the screen, instantly recog- 
nised the voices. Fearing the young man might 
betray himself by some exclamation, Wilkes raised 
his finger to his Ups to enjoin silence. 

Herbert had arrived at a critical moment. Not 
only did it appear that the impassioned swain had 
extorted from his mistress's Ups an avowal that she 
loved him, but he was now questioning her as to 
the State of her feeUngs towards Herbert himself, 
of whom he was apparently jealous. 

" Then you positively assure me you don't care 
for him?" he cried. 
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"I protest I don't," she replied. "This is the 
twentieth time I've told you so. I certainly liked 
him a llttle, and, if you had not appeared, might 
bave yielded to his importunities, and married 
him/' 

"Then there is no sort of engagement between 
you?** demanded the lover. 

"None that I regard as binding/' she replied. 
** It is true he gave me this ring as a pledge of his 
fidelity/' 

** Why not retum it to him?" inquired the 
lover. 

" I mean to do so on the first opportunity," 
she replied. "I see you doubt me. Why, you 
are more stupidly jealous than Herbert himself. 
There, take the ring. Do what you please with 
it. I neither care for it, nor for the donor." 

^^Thanksl thanks! my angel!" cried the in- 
amorato, evidently from the sound covering her 
hand with kisses« 

^* Have you heard enough?" whispered Wilkes, 



'^«QHite,''TepliediIertert. '«AhemJ'' And he 
6(Mighedibbud« 

Ihe BOiind fitartled the ajaorous pair. 

'^Some one ib Hstening — »'behind dite screen," 
cried Alice, in alarm. 

" ril flee wiio it is," caid her lover. And 
pulling back the screen he disdbsed Herbert 
and Wilkes, the ktter of whom burst into a 
bud laugh, which was echoed by Tom. Potter 
and Sir Felix, who were close behind him. 

^^Qh! Heavene! support me, or I shall faint!" 
exclaimed Alice. 

"Don't itrouble yourself to do that," xejoined 
Herbert. " You will only inconvenience Mr. Cra- 
craft* 

^' Haire you been there all the time?^' she de- 
manded. 

^^I have been here qaite long enough to hear 
your candid opinion of mjrself, and the preferenoe 
you avow for Mr. Cracraft," replied Herbert. '^ I 
ocmgrstukte him on the prize he faas woo. He 



MBj reat «wured Jbe wiU. find »o obstaele in me. 
▲U iB At an end between üb, anadam." 

" At least, take back your ring, Herbert ! " sbe 



"No; let your lover keep it," he rejoined. 

^Are theee the last words we are to excbange?" 
sbe cried. 

^The last," he xeplied, retiring and closing the 
door upon the pair. 

What was bis surprise to find, on tuming round, 
that the Company in the room had been increased, 
not only by Tradescant, Milly, and Prue, bot also 
by the Lady Mayoress and her two eider daughtenu 

" Well, brother," cried Prue, advancing towards 
him. " Are you satkfied? " 

^^ Perfectly satisfied that I have been a fool," he 
replied. " You must laugh at me and despise me, 
cousin,*' he added to Milly. 

^' No," she replied, " I won't laugh at you, but I 
can't pity you, for you have had a great eecape." 

" That indeed he ha?,** said Prue. 
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"OddsfleshP exclaimed Winter, pushing for- 
ward. ^^ If he had married that girl I'd have dis* 
inherited him." 

**But you wish me to marry, sir," responded 
Herbert. 

" Ay, but not a coquette. I wish you to marry 
a quiet, amiable girl, caiculated to make you 
happy, and your home respectable — who will bring 
up your family well — if you have any." 

"Such good qualities are concentred in one 
person of my acquaintance," said Herbert. " My 
Cousin Milly unites them all, and if she will con- 
sent to be mine, my future happiness and respecta- 
bility will be ensured." 

" How came you not to have discovered Milly^s 
good qualities before this, sirrah?" cried the 
squire. 

" My blindness is as inexplicable to myself as it 
can be to you, sir," replied his son. " I can offer • 
nothing in my defence. But my eyes are wide 
enough open now. Tour answer, cousin?" 
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** You must have beeu very blind if you did not 
find out long ago that you possessed my heart," 
Said Milly, giving him her band, wbicb be pressed 
to bis lips. 

"Well, don't scold bim any more," said Prue, 
"for I see be's heartily asbamed of bimself — as 
indeed be may well be. Tbougb be bas been but 
a stupid lover, I venture to predict bell make a 
tolerable busband. My dearest wisb is now ac- 
complisbed. I bad set my beart upon tbis 
Union." 

" Don't forget tbat anotber marriage is de- 
pendent upon it, Prue?" said Tradescant. 

** I never break my promises/' sbe replied. 
" On tbe same day tbat Herbert and Milly are 
made one, and at tbe same eburcb, too, you and I 
will be bound by cbains indissoluble — if sucb be 
your good pleasure ! " 

" If sucb be my pleasure, Prue ! You know 
tbat my life's bappiness bangs on tbat event." 

" Tben it is for me to fix tbe day," said tbe Lord 
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Msyor,^ ^and aa delajn axet dimgeroiis in snch 
albixBy I shaU onzie anr early <meJ^ 

^^Stay, stay^ good folkal" interposed tBeLady 
Mayoress. " You are going rather too &atf 
methinks. My consent has nevec been aeked, 
either by son or daughter." 

" I won't pretend. ta say that. I have been con- 
aulted, madam," observed ihe Lord Mayor; ^ but 
botb marriages am so peifectiy agxeeable ta me, 
that, as. an Irishman might soy, my consent; is 
given before it is asked. And I trust your fcel- 
ings are the same, for Tm sure you can raise no 
objections." 

" No, I don't mean to say tkat I shall object," 
Said the Lady Mayoress, ^^ quite the contraiy. 
But there are proprietiea which ought never to 
be neglected — and I think there has been a de- 
cided want of attention to me— on. all sidea. 
However, let that pass. I never looked for any- 
thing extraordinary for Milly, and she marries 
better than I expected. I mAi h^ all happiness 
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— and her busband too^ Ske; will do very woll, 
I dare say, in. the countiy — ^bett^ than in town. 
I liad fbnned other yievra for Tradescant, bat be 
has disappointed me of late, and therefore I bad 
no right to laise my ezpectations too bigb. I 
bave. na doubt be baa cbosen well, and, at all 
events, I sball reconcile myself to tbe mar- 
nage*" 

*^ I sban't expresa any opinion upon eitber. mar- 
riage," Said Lady Dawes. 

^ Neltber sball I," added Mrs. Cbatteria. ^' I 
wonder wbat- my poor dear Tom would say if be 
were bere," sbe murmured. 

^^Oddsflesbl madam^" said Winter to tbe Lady 
Mayoress, "yon mußt be hard to please if you're 
not content witb tbe proposed family arrangement. 
Prue bas been an excellent daugbter — an excel- 
lent daugbter, madam^ and I'U answei for it will 
make your son an excellent wiC^ And as ta 
Milly, all I can say is sbe deserves a better bus* 
band tban Herbert." 
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^ Ob, don't say that^ uncle," cried 'hEMj. 

^^ Well, perhaps I do him an injusdce,'' said the 
squire« ^' The lad has bis good pointS| and I trost 
will make you happy." 

^^ I shall strive to do so/' said Herbert 

" What say you, brother?" observed the Lord 
Mayor to Lawrence. 

"Ay, what say you, Lorry?" demanded the 
old squire. ^^ Are you in favour of tbis double 
marriage?** 

" Heartily," he replied. " I have long hoped 
both unions might come about, and have fur- 
thered them to the utmost of my power." 

^^ And as an old friend," remarked Beckford, 
^^let me say that I look upon both marriages as 
most auspicious." 

^^It would be an impertinence in me to make 
any remark," observed Wilkes, "or I should say 
that both Tradescant and Herbert are particu- 
larly fortunate fellows, and I don't know which 
of the two is most to be envied." 
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^'Imposdble to dedde that point," added Tob 
Potter. 

<^ As an old and faithful servant of the 
family," observed Crutchet, in a voice of deep 
emotion, '^ and as loving Mr. Tradescant as 
dearly as a son, let me say how sincerely I re- 
joice that he will be blest with so good a wife. 
I know her value. There are few like her, or, 
if there is any one like her, it's Miss Milly. May 
Heaven bless the double union!" 

« Well Said, Old Bow Beils," exclaimed Winter. 
I cry * Amen ' to that prayer with all my heart." 

'^Since both marriages are agreed on, I trust, 
sir, you will name an early day for their celebra- 
tion/' Said Tradescant to his father. 

" Ay, ay, put 'em out of misery quickly, brother, 
I beg of you," said the old squire. 

"I was about to do so, but was interrupted," 
Said the Lord Mayor. '^The marriages shall take 
place on this day week. Will that day suit your 
ladyship?" 

VOL. in. X 
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^ Doi^'t appeaL to me, Sir Oxeshan^'' rejoined 
the Lady Mayoress. " Any day will suit me." 

^^Pray let tbe ceremonies ;take place afr Bow 
Cburch? " Said Crutchet. 

^^Ay, we mu8t heai Bow bella ring on that 
day," Iftughed Winter. 

^^It thall be so," said the Lord Mayor; ^^and 
Cbeapiide ahall see suob a wedding— two mch 
weddingi, I ought to say— as it has rarely wit- 
nessed. Mind, you are all invited." 

"And we'U come, depend upon it, ray lord," 
replied Wilkefc 

And now, since we bave arrived at the point 
at which a genteel comedy generally oondudea, 
let US crave the indulgence of a good-humoored 
audience, and make our bow as the ourtain falls* 
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lEpflogue. 

Wx laise the cartaiu for s moment, to exhibit 
oor acton in a dififerent scene. 

The au^icknif day on wfaich tbe two weddings 
aie ta tske jdace has amred* The weather ib 
mofl propitkms. Everything wears a bright^ sozi- 
ahiii j aspect^ that aeema to augnr well for those 
chiefly concemed in the solenmiliea about to take 
place. Crowds are assembled near the Mansion 
Hoiase^ before which the Lord Mayof s splendid 
private carriage is dzawn up> with the great Mc 
Eeck* in his Btate-liTeiy ^n the box, and four 
grand footmen behind it. Here, also, is the Lady 
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MayoiesB's sumptaouflly appointed cbaxio^ tnd 
Bereral other saperb vehicles beddes. 

Bat not only is there a great crowd here, bat 
ibe Street is tbronged all the way from the Man- 
non Hoose to Bow Charcb. The Windows and 
balconies of all the hoases in this part of Cheap- 
nde are filled with well-diessed q>ectatoi8. It is 
qoite a galarday. 

Near the Mansion Hoose and farther on^ at 
intervalsy a few peace-oflScers are assembled« bot 
the concourse^ great as it is^ is so orderly and 
decorous^ that the presence of these fanctionazies 
seems almost superfluoos. From the gladsome ez- 
pression of the countenances it is easy to disoem 
that bat one sentiment pervades the assemblage^ 
namely^ that of rejoicing in the events aboat to 
take place, coupled with an eamest desire to evinoe 
respect for the worthy Lord Mayor. His honoured 
name is on every lip, and it is almost a jitj he 
cannot hear all the kind things said of him^ and 
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the sinceTe good wishes uttered for the happiness 
of hisfamily. 

Certes, this double marriage will be a grand 
affair, for now the sheriffs drive up in their 
gorgeous chariots; next come the aldermen, the 
foremost among them being Sir Felix Bland and 
Mr. Beckford; then comes the Prime Warden of 
the Merchant Tailors^ Company; with other car- 
riages containing important civic dignitaries. 

And now a jocund train, all clad in gay attire^ 
issues from the grand portal of the Mansion 
House, and while descending the lofty steps, can 
be fully viewed by the vast concourse. First of 
all comes a bevy of bridesmaids, several of them 
distinguished for personal attraction, escorted by 
the groomsmen one of whom is Sir William 
Stanhope, and the other Mr. Thomas Potter. 

Then come the two bridegrooms, both of whom 
present a very gallant appearance in their wedding 
habiliments; the Lord Mayor, leading his younger 
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daaghter^ arrayed in hndsA attire, and tlien üi" 

Iowa the old squire, conducting Tme, who is 

attired in precisefy the same manner as Miüj. So 

far as can be discerned both brides look cbarming. 

Then comei^ the latäy Majore«, who is quHe & 

show in harself, so splendid are her dresff and head- 

dress, and wüh her kdyship are her two eider 

danghten, in dresaes calcnkted, from their richneas 

and eleganc^ to exdte the envj of the femde 

* 
beholdersr Tben come several gentlemen, amoi^st 

whom we notice Lawrence Lorimer and old 

Crutchet — the latter looking the picture of hsp» 

pinesa. 

Uahers, bearing white wands^ march in ad- 
vanoe of the bridal train, and gentlemen of Üie 
hoQsehold bring up the rear. 

And now the bridesmaids have driven off, and 
the groomsmen, and the bridegrooma, the first 
bride ia placed in the Lord Mayor'a carriage by 
her father, and the tall footmen climb to thär 
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pIflCQB, and Mr. Keck puts bis fipleiidid horses in 
motion. 

Another carriage soon foUows, containing tfae 
second bride and her good old father, whose raddy 
ocnmtenanoe beams with satisfaction. Next comes 
4e Lady Mayoress's gorgeous chariot, succeeded 
by a long proceesion of carriagee, containing the 
cliief civic dignitaries, not one of wbom but ig 
anxious to be present on the occasion. 

Impossible to describe the enthtisiasm of the coü- 
oouise as the Lord Mayor passes elowlj along. 
Gheers are giTen to Mm, and heartfelt blessings 
invoked on the head of his lovely daughter. As 
the Lord Mayor's niece, the second bride, is 
flcaxcely less an object of interest than the first, 
and Prue^s amiable looks prepossess all in her 
fevonr. ^ She has a sweet face,** is the general 
ejlclamation. And sweetness iff really the cha- 
racter of her beauty. Her father, too, comes in 
for 8 Aare of the populär good mll. Muiy 
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think him penonallj like the Loid Mayor, and 
all are stmck by ihe genial good hamonr of Ina 
oanntenaiioe. 

Amid a uiuTenal manifestatioii of legaid, auch 
aa 18 rardy shown even towards ihe moat ezalted 
peraonagesy the Loid Mayor and hia danghter 
reach Bow Church, the approach to which . la 
kept cleaTi though the crowd is packed denady 
on the oppodte dde of the stieeti and every 
Window of the adjoining habitations la oecnped. 

Aioond the chtuch door aie grouped an im- 
mense nnmber of civic officials^ among whom are 
the Lord Mayor's beadles in their fiiU diesses^ with 
atavesmen, and watennen. 

Alightlngy the Lord Mayor and hia dan^iter 
aie ceremonionaly condocted by gendemen of the 
household in foU dresB^ nahers, and other officen 
of the houaeholdy towards the altar^ where the 
bridesmaids are grouped, and where the two 
bridegroomsy with the groomsmen, are waiting. 
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Close behind the first bridal party come the 
seoond^ and after them marclies the Lady May- 
OiesB, with stately atep. Excepting the pews re- 
served for the civic dignitaries, the entiie body 
of the apaciouB old church is füll, and eren the 
galleries are oecnpied. 

A brief delay ooeurs, to allow the entrance of 
the numerous important personages fonning the 
procession^ bnt at last they have all taken tiieir 
plaoes and the marriage rites commence, the Ser- 
vice being performed by the Rer. Dr. Dugdale, 
of Christ Church, assisted by the Lord Mayor's 
chaplain, Dr. Dipple« 

The assemblage at the altar forma a very 
charming picture. Earely have four persona 
stood together more richly endowed by nature 
than these two youthful oouples. Well matched 
also are their eires, both of whom, as we know, 
are rijght goodly men, 

A pretty sight it is to see the two brides given 

VOL. III. Y 
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away, but indeed the whole ceremony is inte- 
resting. Amongst those who witness it, no one 
is 80 much pleased as Crutchet. Rapture, indeed, 
can alone describe bis feelings, and before the cere» 
mony is over bis füll heart finds vent in tears. 

Another person is profoundly moved, thougb in 
a different way. TIus is Uncle Lony, as he is 
now generally called, and who, taking the most 
affectionate interest in bis nephews and nieces, 
loving them as dearly as if tbey were cbildien 
of bis own^ lowly murmurs a benediction on tbeir 
beads as tbey kneel before the altar. 

The scene and place are botb calcukted to 
awaken memories of the past witbin good Sir 
Gresbam's breast. Here he bimself was united to 
the sole object of lus afl^tions, and thougb bis 
married lifo bas not been all he then fondly boped 
it might prove, he bas been tolerably bappy — as 
bappy, he tries to persuade bimself, as most men 
are. 
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What emotions stir the Lady Mayoress's breast 
on the occadon we shall not pause to inquire. 

The wedding breakfast is not given at the Man- 
sion House, but at the Lord Majores private resi« 
dence in Cheapside. Thither the two newly- 
married couples repair after the ceremony^ amid 
the shouts of the concourse, still thronging the 
Street, above which resound joyous peak from Bow 
Church bells that gladden the honest heart of old 
Crutchet. 

Thither come all the wedding guests, and 
though the party, as we know, is large, room is 
found for all at the ample and well-provided 
table. 

The breakfast is worthy of such nuptials — 
worthy of Sir Gresham's princely hospitality. All 
that is left of the sumptuous repast is bestowed on 
the poor. Health and happiness are drunk to the 
two couples, and eamest are the wishes accom* 
panying the toast But every glass is empded, 
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and lond and long aie the cheers as Mr. Beckford^ 
in terms beqpealdng hia heartineaB and nnoerity, 
piopofiea health, long life, and continned pro- 
sperityto 

THE LOED MAYOE OF LONDON! 



THE END. 
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